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THE  FOLLOWING  ITI- 
NERARY OF  THE 
FIRST  BATTALION 

Was  Kept  by  Major  Metcalf  and 
Recently  Received  at  the 
Auxiliary  Office 

It  should  be  of  great  value  to  those 
interested  in  the  movements  of  Cos.  A, 
B,  C and  D,  and  with  the  aid  of  a map 
we  can  familiarize  ourselves  with  that 
section  of  France  where  our  men  dis- 
tinguished themselves. 

The  1st  Battalion,  305th  Infantry  de- 
parted from  the  United  States  on  the 
16th  day  of  April,  1918. 


Embarked  on  Steamer  Yauban  at  Pier 
7,  Brooklyn  and  arrived  in  Liverpool, 
England,  on  the  28th  of  April,  1918. 
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“ Is  This  Goodbye  ? ” 

A blessed  Bulletin  will  be  our  last.  To 
that  readers  and  editors  would  all  agree. 

It  may  be  that  this  is  the  ‘ ‘ Blessed 
Bulletin.  ’ ’ 

The  Begiment  is  on  its  way  to  the  sea. 
Ships  are  provided,  and  on  some  happy 
day  this  month  the  men  will  come  march- 
ing home  again. 

The  Auxiliary  will  return  to  Colonel 
Sheldon  the  trust  which  it  received  from 
Colonel  Smedberg.  Our  task  is  done.  No 
more  knitting  of  socks  or  buying  of  to- 
bacco to  alleviate  hardship,  which  is 
forever  ended.  No  more  piecing  together 
of  scraps  of  information.  No  more  shar- 
ing of  anxiety  and  apprehension.  No 
more  puzzling  over  unanswerable  ques- 
tions. “What  was  the  real  story  of  the 
Vesle?”  “What  was  the  share  of  the 
305th  Infantry  in  that  wonderful  fight- 
ing through  the  Argonne ? ” “Is  it  pos- 
sible that  the  305th,  losing  so  heavily  in 
killed  and  wounded,  lost  no  prisoners  at 
all?” 

Whatever  the  Auxiliary  attempted,  the 
returning  Begiment  will  perform.  It  will 
tell  its  own  story  and  will  see  to  it  that 
honorable  service  is  not  forgotten  and 
that  ties  formed  amid  fatigue  and  dan- 
ger are  not  broken. 

As  the  Auxiliary  ends  the  Begimental 
Association  begins. 

One  duty  the  members  of  the  Auxiliary 
cannot  lay  aside — the  duty  toward  those 
of  their  number  who  find  no  joy  in  the 
return  of  the  Begiment. 

Honor  and  sympathy  belong  to  them 
and  these  must  not  fail. 
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Mobilizing  the  Seventy-Seventh 
Division  for  Peace 

(Editorial  from  N.  Y.  Sun.) 

The  Seventy-seventh  Division,  made  up 
of  men  from  this  city  and  anxiously 
awaiting  orders  to  return  from  France, 
where  it  has  distinguished  itself  in  hard 
fighting,  is  preparing  for  demobilization 
with  intelligence  and  foresight. 

Every  man  in  the  outfit  has  been  called 
on  to  fill  out  a questionnaire,  disclosing 
his  prospects  in  civil  life.  If  he  can  step 
out  of  the  army  into  a job,  he  is  to 
record  that  fact.  If  when  he  turns  in 
his  rifle  he  is  going  to  need  a job,  he  is 
to  let  his  qualifications  be  known. 

Three  things  have  been  disclosed  by 
the  questionnaires  already  filled  out  and 
returned  to  headquarters. 

One  is  that  jobs  are  waiting  for  a 
large  number  of  the  men  of  the  Seventy- 
seventh  Division. 

Another  is  that  there  are  many  men  in 
the  division  who  will  have  jobs  to  give 
to  others  when  they  quit  the  service. 

The  third  is  that  the  officers  and  men 
of  the  Seventy-seventh  Division  are  anx- 
ious to  stick  together  in  peace  as  they 
have  in  war  and  perpetuate  as  civilians 
the  bonds  that  have  bound  them  together 
in  the  face  of  the  enemy. 

Plainly,  the  men  of  the  Seventy-seventh 
Division  are  not  going  to  need  a great 
deal  of  help  from  the  Federal  Govern- 
ment or  the  State  Government  or  the 
city  or  from  philanthropic  individuals 
when  they  get  home.  They  are  going  to 
take  care  of  themselves. 

Are  these  men  peculiar  in  this  matter 
among  the  two  millions  of  Americans 
who  have  been  working  and  fighting  in 
France? 

We  doubt  it. 

There  are  men  in  the  expeditionary 
forces  who  will  be  jobless  when  they 
{Continued  on  page  2.) 
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come  home.  There  are  unquestionably 
some — mighty  few — who  will  need  aid  in 
getting  settled.  But  the  greater  num- 
ber of  the  men  who  were  sent  to  France 
were  upstanding,  self-reliant  citizens 
when  they  put  uniforms  on,  and  they 
have  not  deteriorated  in  the  army. 

These  men  will,  to  a great  extent,  look 
out  for  themselves,  and  for  each  other. 
Some  of  them  may  feel  they  are  entitled 
to  play  for  awhile;  others  will  require 
a little  time  to  readjust  themselves;  but 
the  vast  majority  will  accomplish  their 
reinstatement  in  civil  occupations  with- 
out causing  trouble  or  confusion  to  them- 
selves or  to  anybody  else. 


Citations  Recently  Received 

General  Orders  No.  1. 

I desire  to  record  in  the  General  Or- 
ders of  this  Division  a tribute  to  the 
valorous  conduct  of  the  following  officers 
and  enlisted  men  who  have  distinguished 
themselves  by  their  splendid  courage, 
service  and  sacrifice: 

Robt.  Alexander, 
Major  General  Commanding. 

Company  A. 

Sergeant  William  McGinnity,  No.  2,- 
696,977,  Co.  A,  305th  Infantry  during  the 
advance  from  the  Vesle  to  the  Aisne,  on 
September  7th,  when  his  company  and 
his  platoon  were  exposed  to  heavy  fire 
and  obliged  to  withdraw  from  their  ad- 
vanced position,  this  sergeant  maintained 
film  control  of  his  platoon,  and  in  utter 
disregard  of  his  own  personal  safety,  was 
the  last  man  to  leave  the  field. 

Company  D. 

Private  Hannibal  Ceccakelli,  No.  1,- 
699,426,  Co.  D,  305th  Infantry  in  the 
advance  to  the  Aisne  on  September  6th, 
1918,  when  the  leading  half  platoon,  of 
which  this  soldier  was  a member,  was 
stopped  by  heavy  machine  gun  fire,  this 
private  with  the  highest  courage  and  dis- 
regard of  his  personal  safety,  endeavored 
to  push  ahead  with  the  idea  of  flanking 
the  machine  gun  and  in  his  attempt,  sacri- 
ficed his  life. 

Private  Julius  Hanson,  No.  1.677.472, 
Co.  D,  305th  Infantry  in  the  advance  to 
the  Aisne  on  September  6th,  the  leading 
half  platoon  of  which  this  soldier  was  a 
member  was  stopped  by  heavy  machine 
gun  fire.  This  soldier  pushed  forward 
along  with  his  Chaueha.t  to  a good  posi- 
tion, and,  unaided,  loaded  and  fired  his 
gun  until  all  magazines  were  empty, 
thereby  showing  initiative,  good  judg- 
ment, and  disregard  of  his  personal 
safety  and  devotion  to  duty  of  the  high- 
est type. 

Corporal  Louis  Shagaom,  No.  1,697,- 
434,  Co.  D,  305th  Infantry,  in  the  ad- 
vance to  the  Aisne  on  September  6th, 
1918,  the  half  platoon  which  he  was  lead- 
ing was  stopped  by  terrific  enemy  ma- 
chine gun  fire.  This  corporal,  with  ab- 
solute coolness  and  good  judgment,  and 
with  total  disregard  to  his  personal 
safety,  directed  the  movement  of  his 
men,  thereby  instilling  in  them  the  neces- 
sary confidence,  and  when  one  of  them 
was  wounded  himself  took  the  man’s 
rifle  and  personally  fired  all  available 
V.  B.s  with  excellent  effect. 

Company  I. 

Corporal  George  Babbitt,  No.  2,448,- 
427,  Co.  I,  305th  Infantry  in  the 
early  part  of  September,  this  act- 
ing Scout  Sergeant  not  only  per- 
formed most  efficiently  his  duties  as 
such,  but  led  a reconnaissance  patrol  into 
the  Aisne  Canal  north  of  Villers-en- 
Prayers  and  ascertained  the  general  lo- 
cation of  the  enemy  outpost  line.  Again 


lie  led  an  ambuscade  patrol  north  of  Vil- 
lcrs-en-Prayers,  and  on  the  day  of  the 
attack  by  the  Brigade  on  our  right  took 
an  observation  patrol  of  three  men  and 
himself  beyond  our  own  right  flank  into 
“No  Man’s  Land”  and  observed  the  at- 
tack on  Bevillon  and  Glennes,  sending 
back  reports  to  Battalion  Headquarters. 
While  on  this  observation  the  patrol  was 
heavily  shelled  by  the  enemy  and  driven 
from  their  position,  but  this  acting  ser- 
geant moved  his  patrol,  took  up  another 
position  and  sent  in  valuable  reports.  In 
all  his  work  and  during  this  entire  period, 
this  non-commissioned  officer  showed 
repeatedly  absolute  disregard  of  his  own 
personal  safety  and  exceptional  devotion 
to  his  duties. 

Pvt.  Edward  Behm,  No.  1,699,280,  Co. 
I,  305th  Infantry.  Along  the  Aisne  early 
in  September,  1918,  having  been  given 
a message  showing  the  location  of  a com- 
pany which  had  become  temporarily  sepa- 
rated from  the  rest  of  the  battalion,  al- 
though wounded,  continued  to  search  for 
Battalion  Headquarters  until  he  met  an 
officer  to  whom  he  could  deliver  the  mes- 
sage. In  so  doing  he  exhibited  a high 
type  of  devotion  to  duty. 

Headquarters  Company. 

Sergt.  1st  Class,  Irving  Lewis  Brick, 
No.  1,718,626,  302nd  Field  Signal  Bat- 
talion (attached  to  the  Signal  Platoon 
of  the  305th  Inf.),  near  Cernay  on  the 
night  of  October  16,  1917,  when  no  tele- 
phone communication  was  possible  to  the 
forward  post  of  the  Regimental  Com- 
mander, volunteered  to  deliver  impor- 
tant orders  necessary  for  the  proper  dis- 
position of  the  troops.  With  no  other 
guide  than  a map  reference,  this  soldier, 
on  a very  dark  night,  under  shell  fire, 
succeeded  in  delivering  important  orders 
to  the  Regimental  Commander  in  person, 
traveling  five  kilometers  in  an  hour  and 
a half  and  reaching  his  destination  in 
time  for  the  orders  to  be  of  value.  Dur- 
ing this  time  he  gave  no  thought  to  per- 
sonal danger  and  his  action  contributed 
to  the  successful  disposition  of  the  forces. 

Priv.  1st  Class,  Abe  S.  Lindner,  1,696,- 
560,  Signal  Platoon,  305th  Inf.,  who,  in 
the  Forest  of  the  Argonne,  following  the 
attack  of  September  26,  showed  excep- 
tional devotion  to  duty  and  on  numerous 
occasions  repaired  lines  at  night  under 
the  most  difficult  conditions  after  they 
had  been  cut  by  shell  and  machine  gun 
fire  and  on  one  occasion  aided  in  run- 
ning a lateral  line  connecting  two  for- 
ward battalion  P.  C. ’s  along  a path  which 
was  continually  swept  by  machine  gun 
fire  and  in  so  doing  showed  a complete 
disregard  of  his  personal  danger  and  ex- 
ceptional devotion  to  duty. 

General  Orders  No.  3. 

1.  The  Regimental  Commander  desires 
to  express  his  appreciation  of  the  excel- 
lent work  performed  by  Captain  Frank 
B.  Tiebout  in  the  training  of  the  selected 
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company  which  represented  the  305th 
Infantry  in  the  review  at  Humes,  France, 
on  Christmas  Day,  1918,  before  the 
President  of  the  United  States.  This 
company  was  formed  from  officers  and 
men  chosen  from  all  organizations  of 
the  regiment.  The  efforts  of  Captain 
Tiebout  and  the  officers  and  men  of  this 
company  resulted  in  its  very  creditable 
appearance  at  the  review.  The  training 
of  this  organization  was  carried  out  in  a 
manner  of  which  the  Regimental  Com- 
mander feels  justly  proud  and  for  which 
he  feels  Captain  Tiebout  was  in  a large 
measure  responsible. 

2.  This  order  will  be  read  to  each  or- 
ganization of  the  regiment  at  the  first 
assembly  after  its  receipt. 

By  order  of  Colonel  Sheldon: 

Paul  Y.  McKay, 

Capt.,  305th  Inf.,  Acting  Adjutant. 
Distribution : 

All  Cos.,  Capt.  Tiebout, 

77th  Div.,  R.P.O.,  File. 


Welfare. 

The  welfare  work  of  the  Regiment  con- 
tinues to  consist  in  the  occasional  visits 
where  casualties  occur  and  the  hospital 
work  in  connection  with  those  who  have 
been  returned  to  the  States,  and  are  still 
under  treatment  at  the  Hospitals. 

As  the  time  for  the  return  of  the  Regi- 
ment approaches  the  welfare  work  takes 
o:o  a double  interest  as  it  includes  the 
soldiers  themselves.  For  this  reason 
chiefly  the  Division  Auxiliary  becomes  an 
important  factor  in  the  life  of  the  Regi- 
mental Auxiliary  as  it  will  concern  the 
soldiers  only. 

Until  the  Division  Auxiliary  becomes 
a working  unit  in  connection  with  the 
soldiers  and  their  problems,  some  of  the 
devoted  officers  of  the  Auxiliary,  to  whom 
we  as  an  Auxiliary  owe  our  success  and 
our  accomplishments,  have  in  mind  a plan 
which  they  hope  will  tide  over  the  interim 
between  the  homecoming  and  the  adjust- 
ing of  the  individual  soldier  to  the  old 
yet  strangely  new  conditions. 

If  the  hopes  of  these  loyal  supporters 
of  the  Auxiliary  become  facts  the  next 
issue  of  the  Bulletin  will  surely  have  a 
very  wonderful  message  for  you  all. 

Alice  L.  Browne. 


Tobacco 

They  tell  us  that  when  the  returning 
boys  land,  the  first  thing  they  ask  for  is 
a cigarette.  Let  us  try  to  make  sure 
that  our  boys  will  be  so  well  supplied  on 
the  way  over  that  they  will  have  some 
to  spare  and  will  not  land  empty  handed. 
We  cable  the  money  over  so  that  up  to 
the  very  last  minute  we  shall  be  able  to 
get  it  to  them.  I want  to  send  all  I 
possibly  can,  and  as  soon  as  I can — for 
the  voyage  home. 

We  sent  $900.  Dorothy  Metcalf. 


CHRISTMAS  WITH 
THE  THIRD  BAT- 
TALION 


Major  Harris  Describes  the  Party 
Given  by  Companies  I,  K,  L,  M. 

There  is  so  much  to  write  about,  not 
that  there  is  anything  doing  here  but  so 
many  little  things  would  interest  you — - 
for  instance,  our  Christmas  tree.  There 
never  was  one  in  town  before,  nor  any 
party  either  for  grownups  or  children, 
for  that  matter.  And  the  teacher  gave 
up  her  vacation  to  stay  and  teach  the 
nineteen  kids  the  carols  and  recitations. 
We  borrowed  the  priest’s  piano  from  St. 
Martin  which  had  not  been  tuned  since 
he  bought  it  in  ’78,  and  the  blacksmith 
forged  a tuning  fork  and  the  piano 
timer,  who  is  a cook  in  Co.  M,  tuned  it. 
You  can  see  that  things  were  pretty 
tense!  The  Mayor  had  the  town  crier 
all  dolled  up  in  his  uniform  and  we 
heard  a frightful  beating  of  drums  while 
he  and  his  assistant  drummed  every- 
body to  the  Square  and  formally  invited 
the  populace  to  be  present  at  the  ‘ ‘ Tree 
of  Christmas  offered  to  the  citizens.” 
This  was  a week  before.  One  day  the 
teacher  begged  my  pardon  for  intrud- 
ing but  would  I settle  a very  important 
question.  She  had  been  waited  on  after 
school  by  a delegation  of  pupils  who 
wanted  to  know  was  it  justice  that 
Marcel  Capitan,  aged  four,  was  to  get 
the  best  present,  while  they  who  were 
working  hard  on  their  songs  and  had 
contributed  of  their  savings  for  the 
children  of  the  invaded  countries,  were 
to  get  only  second  best!  I knew  nothing 
of  Marcel’s  prior  claims  and  we  sent 
for  him.  He  lives  across  the  way  from 
my  orderly  room  and  is  too  little  to  go  to 
school  but  does  the  Manual  of  Arms  per- 
fectly with  his  toy  gun  because  the  men 
have  him  in  with  them  all  day  long.  He 
said  that  he  had  told  the  kids  he  was  to 
get  the  best  present  because  his  father 
had  been  chosen  to  cut  down  the  Christ- 
mas tree.  I decided  that  he  wasn’t  to 
and  the  choristers  ’ strike  was  called 
off.  It  was  a big  party.  We  had  it  in 
a long  mess  shack  and  the  guests  were 
half  an  hour  early  and  stood  in  the  rain 
in  their  best  clothes  while  the  men  fin- 
ished their  dinner  and  cleared  away.  All 
the  villagers  sat  in  the  front  seats  with 
the  children  in  front  of  them  and  the 
Mayor  and  my  landlord,  aged  ninety-two 
and  the  richest  man  in  town,  and  I,  were 
in  the  very  frontest  chairs.  The  back 
packed  with  soldiers  and  a barrel  of 
“vin  rouge”  for  those  who  couldn’t  get 
near  enough  to  see.  The  tree  was  grand 
with  plenty  of  candles.  (Candles  are  al- 
most unknown  now  in  the  country.)  Our 
part  of  the  program  was  a blackfaced 


comedian,  some  doggers,  a trickster,  a 
couple  of  quartets  and  the  band.  The 
kids’  program  was  all  choruses  with  ges- 
tures— Grand!  They  were  scared  so  stiff 
that  not  one  could  articulate  for  the  first 
song  and  they  could  only  do  the  gestures. 
The  girls  soon  warmed  up,  but  there  were 
few  masculine  voices,  even  for  the  ‘ ‘ Mar- 
seillaise, ” which  wound  up  the  program. 
But  the  boys  were  there  with  the  wooden 
gestures.-  The  oldest  was  eleven.  After 
the  Mayor  had  made  a speech  and  I 
made  a speech,  he  read  me  the  little 
address  from  the  children,  which  I am 
sending  you.  If  that  were  the  only  re- 
ward for  coming  to  France,  it  would  have 
been  worth  my  while.  Then  came  the 
‘ ' piece  de  resistance,  ’ ’ a regular  Santa 
Claus  (costume  from  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.) 
and  one  of  the  men  who  speaks  good 
French  gave  them  each  a present  with 
their  own  name  on  it  and  each  child  had 
to  walk  up  and  get  it.  There  were  also 
cigarettes  for  the  grownups  and  plenty 
of  candy.  And  about  the  biggest  hit  of 
all,  cakes  were  passed  around  and  there 
hadn’t  been  any  cakes  for  four  years 
because  of  no  sugar.  Fortunately  we 
had  an  extra  flour  ration  and  always 
have  lots  of  sugar,  so  each  Company 
made  a hundred  cakes.  Well,  it  was  the 
biggest  day  the  town  has  ever  had. 
There  are  one  hundred  and  five  inhabi- 
tants and  twelve  boys  killed  in  the  war. 

I cabled  you  about  Lieut.  Brandt,  but 
find  to-day  the  censor  stopped  it— not 
allowed  to  give  information  except 
through  Washington. 


Address  by  the  Children 

(Translation.) 

In  the  name  of  all  little  children  of 
Villeneuve-au-Roi,  we  thank  you.  You 
will  never  know  all  the  happiness  you 
have  given  on  this  splendid  Christmas 
Day — happiness  too  great  for  us  to  ex- 
press. For  four  years,  we  have  known 
neither  festival  nor  rejoicing.  We  have 
not  suffered  like  the  children  in  the 
invaded  countries,  but  all  about  us  we 
have  felt  sadness.  Our  fathers,  our  big 
brothers — all  are  missing  from  our 
homes;  too  often  our  mothers’  eyes  are 
full  of  tears.  Many  of  the  absent  ones 
will  never  return,  and  the  little  village 
mourns  twelve  of  its  sons.  To-day  our 
thoughts  turn  to  you,  and  we  are  sure 
that  the  dead,  too,  thank  you  for  the  joy 
which  has  been  given  to  the  little  children 
they  defended  with  their  lives. 

Officers  and  men,  we  already  loved  you 
before  you  came,  since  we  know  what 
you  have  done  for  France,  and  now  you 
have  conquered  all  these  childish  hearts. 
To-day’s  festival  will  be  remembered  for 
the  rest  of  our  lives;  this  glorious  Vic- 
tory Christmas ! And  when  you  will  have 
returned  to  your  great  land  beyond  the 
sea,  be  assured  that  the  children  of 
France  will  often  think  lovingly  of  their 
American  friends. 
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Letters  to  the  Auxiliary  Office 

63rd  Infantry  Brigade  A.  P.  O.  734. 
My  dear  Mrs.  Miller: 

Tour  letter  of  December  30tli  telling 
me  of  the  holiday  party  was  so  interest- 
ing and  how  I should  have  liked  to  be 
there. 

The  program  will  no  doubt  come  along, 
but  your  letter  was  so  descriptive  that 
the  program  hardly  seems  necessary  ex- 
cept that  I shall  be  glad  to  have  it  as 
a souvenir. 

It  must  have  been  a wonderful  evening 
and  I so  regret  that  I could  not  cable 
you  in  time.  How  cables  come  to  us  I 
do  not  know  but  they  are  almost  as  slow 
as  letters,  that  is,  up  here. 

I heard  from  Major  Metcalf  the  other 
day  and  he  said  Charles  had  rejoined  his 
regiment  and  was  with  H Co. 

Capt.  Williams  sent  me  a copy  of  rules 
for  a 77th  Division  Association,  which 
you  probably  heard  about.  It  speaks  of 
having  a club  house  where  it  hoped  all 
association  offices  ‘ ‘ like  the  305th  Infan- 
try Auxiliary”  can  be  located.  So  you 
see  that  our  Auxiliary  seems  to  be  con- 
sidered the  one  upon  which  others  should 
be  patterned,  and  in  my  opinion,  rightly 
so  as  you  have  all  done  such  wonderful 
work. 

Your  letter  of  November  1st  finally 
tracked  me  to  my  new  lair,  arriving  to- 
day. I am  so  sorry  that  the  War  De- 
partment slipped  up  in  its  death  notices. 
I know  that  Chaplain  Browne  has  written 
a great  many  letters  of  condolence.  He 
and  I used  to  talk  on  the  question  of 
casualties  and  we  decided  that  he  would 
try  writing  to  you,  telling  you  of  losses. 
His  letters  had  to  go  through  the  Cas- 
ualty Section  A.  E.  P.  for  verification. 
As  your  letter  was  dated  November  1st 
I am  in  hopes  that  all  the  relatives  of 
men  we  have  lost  have  now  received 
word.  It  seems  terrible  that  notification 
should  not  have  been  sent  out  by  the 
War  Department.  I have  had  my  troubles 
in  that  regard.  I have  been  trying  for 
some  time  to  get  the  addresses  of  nearest 
relatives  of  officers  whom  we  lost,  in 
order  that  I might  write  but,  so  far  have 
succeeded  in  writing  to  but  four,  as  the 
list  has  not  yet  reached  me.  One  of  those 
to  whom  I wrote  was  Bob  Shearman’s 
father. 

I sent  Mrs.  Smedberg  a list  of  all  the 
towns  we  have  been  through  so  that  my 
boys  could  follow  us.  I started  with 
Calais  and  took  them  right  through  to 
the  Meuse  to  where  we  were  when  the 
Armistice  was  signed. 

It  was  such  a relief  not  to  have  to  be 
in  a mysterious,  unknown  place,  that  I 
quite  enthused  in  just  writing  the  names 
of  the  places.  I left  the  77th  while  the 
regiment  was  at  St.  Pierremont  and  after 
a few  days  at  Langres,  came  to  the  32nd 
Division.  When  I joined  it,  the  division 
was  on  the  boundary  line  between  Lux- 
embourg and  Germany.  My  brigade  be- 


ing at  Eehternach.  On  December  1st 
we  crossed  and  finally  reached  the  Rhine, 
at  Andernach.  We  passed  some  wonder- 
ful country,  particularly  near  Daun, 
where  there  are  many  volcanic  lakes. 

The  Rhine  reminded  us  so  much  of  the 
Hudson,  near  Albany  and  to  assist  in  the 
resemblance,  on  my  first  visit,  there  were 
four  canal  boat  tows  passing. 

We  crossed  the  Rhine  December  13th 
and  came  on  to  our  final  resting  place. 
My  brigade,  the  63rd  Infantry  Brigade, 
is  on  the  very  front  line,  the  perimeter  of 
the  30  kilometer  circle  about  Coblentz. 
My  headquarters  are  at  Rensdorf  which 
from  the  number  of  hotels,  seems  to  be 
in  normal  times,  quite  a resort — -a  ‘ ‘ Luft- 
kurorts.  ” We  have  a pension  just  large 
enough  for  us,  with  electric  lights  and 
steam  heat.  Think  of  it!  after  what  we 
have  had.  We  are  probably  better  off 
as  to  heat  and  light  than  the  305tli  as 
there  seems  to  be  little  shortage  of  fuel 
here.  I have  seen,  in  Germany,  no  out- 
ward signs  of  want  and  certainly  none 
of  starvation,  past,  present  or  future. 
There  is  undoubted  shortage  in  fats  and 
meats  but  the  children  seem  happy  and 
contented,  which  to  me  is  a sure  sign  of 
lack  of  privation.  The  people  seem 
friendly,  although  our  relations  with 
them  are  purely  official.  This  is  a hard 
statute  to  insist  on  for  the  men,  as  the 
American  soldier  wants  to  be  friendly 
with  everyone,  particularly  with  the 
children. 

I received  a copy  of  Bulletin  No.  3 
and  it  was  even  better  than  No.  1.  No. 
2 I have  not  seen. 

I have  heard  nothing,  either  directly 
or  indirectly  of  the  regiment  since  I left 
and  I am  quite  homesick. 

I appreciated  your  letter  so  much  and 
hope  that  you  will  continue  to  call  on 
me  for  anything  that  I can  do  because  I 
still  continue  to  consider  myself  a mem- 
ber of  the  305th,  its  Colonel  in  fact  if 
not  in  name. 

With  kindest  regards  to  Mrs.  Olin, 
Mrs.  Browne  and  yourself  and  with  all 
my  gratitude  for  the  work  you  have  done. 

W.  R.  Smedberg,  Jr. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Miller: 

Your  letter  of  the  10th  came  to-day. 

With  reference  to  the  matter  of  cita- 
tion, etc.,  I will  take  the  matter  up  at 
once  and  see  that  the  Auxiliary  is  fur- 
nished with  copies  of  every  one  that  has 
appeared.  The  Regiment  will  also  send 
you  other  papers  of  interest  connected 
with  its  activities  in  the  great  war. 
These  may  be  published,  if  you  so  de- 
sire, and  their  appearance  in  the  press 
just  before  and  just  after  our  arrival  will 
be  a climax  to  the  splendid  gallantry  of 
our  officers  and  men  of  whom  every  one 
over  here  is  so  proud.  Other  citations 
are  expected  daily,  and  I am  sure  the 
305th  will  not  be  behind  the  other  regi- 
ments in  the  77th  Division  when  the  lists 


are  published  in  full.  It  is  a record  of 
achievement  which  may  well  be  pointed 
to  with  the  greatest  satisfaction  and 
pride.  You  may  be  sure  that  I shall  do 
everything  possible  to  straighten  out  your 
difficulties  with  respect  to  lack  of  ma- 
terial for  publication. 

You  will  receive  before  very  long  a 
little  greeting  from  the  regiment,  in  the 
form  of  a letter,  signed  by  many  of  us, 
and  telling  you  a few  things  you  do  not 
suspect  with  regard  to  our  feelings  to- 
ward the  Auxiliary.  It  has  done  so  much 
for  the  regiment,  and  been  such  a tre- 
mendous material  and  moral  help  to  us, 
that  we  are  going  to  make  an  effort  to 
express  our  appreciation.  I say  ‘ ‘ an 
effort,”  because  no  matter  how  much 
wre  try  it  will  be  quite  impossible  to  con- 
vey to  you  the  deep  sentiments  of  af- 
fection and  appreciation  that  the  305th 
feel  for  their  wonderful  Auxiliary  at 
home. 

You  have  my  full  permission  to  ar- 
range for  a party  upon  our  arrival,  and 
anything  else  you  care  to  do  in  any  way 
please  arrange.  We  expect  to  reach  New 
York  between  the  20  th  and  31st  of 
March,  but  this  is  not  certain.  But  we 
will  cable  you  well  in  advance  as  to  date 
of  arrival.  Of  course,  as  you  probably 
know,  we  shall  go  to  Camp  Upton,  or 
some  other  camp  near  New  York — unless 
present  plans  are  changed — and  be  there 
for  a week  or  ten  days  before  final  de- 
mobilization. The  plans  for  entertain- 
ments in  New  York  must  be  left  to  those 
at  home,  we  believe,  for  we  know  nothing 
of  what  the  War  Department  may  require 
of  us  after  arrival  in  the  States.  But 
Captain  Williams  is  returning  well  in 
advance  of  the  regiment.  His  splendid 
devoted  service  over  here  qualifies  him 
entirely  to  be  our  representative;  and  I 
have  asked  him  to  see  you  and  tell  you 
all  that  has  occurred  in  the  305th  and 
assist  you  in  every  possible  way  in  your 
plans  for  the  reception  of  the  regiment. 

You  will  be  interested,  I am  sure,  to 
hear  that  preliminary  orders  have  come 
to  entrain  from  this  area  about  Febru- 
ary 14th.  The  general  impression  seems 
to  be  that  we  are  to  go  to  Le  Mans  and 
then,  after  a week  or  so,  to  Brest  or  St. 
Nazaire  where  we  will  embark  for  home. 
The  entire  Division  will  probably  reach 
Le  Mans,  under  present  orders,  by  Feb- 
ruary 22nd  and  should  embark  about 
March  10th,  so  that,  if  our  calculations 
are  even  approximately  correct,  the 
troops  should  begin  to  reach  their  camp 
near  New  York  City  about  March  30th. 
Of  course,  you  will  understand  that  this 
is  purely  guesswork;  but  we  believe  that 
our  figures  will  be  found  fairly  correct. 
I send  you  this  information  in  order  that 
you  may  spread  the  good  news  at  your 
meetings  to  the  relatives  and  friends  of 
the  regiment. 

The  Auxiliary  meetings  have  doubtless 
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been  a great  help  and  comfort  to  all 
members  of  the  Regiment  at  home,  their 
relatives  and  friends.  You  are  entitled 
to  the  most  grateful  thanks  of  the  Regi- 
ment and  we  all  desire  that  you  should 
know  our  sentiments.  The  many  things 
you  have  done  for  us  over  here  are  well 
known  to  us  all  and  will  never  be  for- 
gotten. In  the  name  of  the  Regiment  I 
send  the  Auxiliary  our  affectionate  ap- 
preciation and  our  heartfelt  thanks. 

With  kindest  regards, 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

Raymond  Sheldon, 
Colonel,  General  Staff, 
Commanding  the  Regiment. 


Headquarters  305th  Infantry, 

My  dear  Mrs.  Miller: 

At  various  times  some  of  us  have  writ- 
ten you  individual  letters — generally  the 
Chaplain  because  he  has  kept  most  closely 
in  touch  with  your  work  for  us — in  ex- 
pression of  our  appreciation  for  the  va- 
rious things  which  the  Auxiliary  has  done 
for  the  Regiment  during  the  past  ten 
months. 

It  has  seemed  to  Colonel  Sheldon  that 
a joint  letter  might  be  welcome  to  all  of 
you  in  the  Auxiliary  who  have  so  con- 
stantly and  so  very  effectively  worked 
for  the  good  of  the  officers  and  men  of 
the  Regiment. 

Of  all  the  work  which  you  have  done, 
there  is  nothing  which  has  been  of  greater 
service  to  the  men  than  keeping  in  touch 
with  the  families  at  home,  bringing  com- 
fort and  consolation  and  strength  to 
those  sorely  in  need  of  it,  and  bringing 
good  cheer  and  hopefulness  to  every- 
body. The  esprit  de  corps  which  you 
have  built  up  by  the  work  of  the  Auxil- 
iary, in  the  “Regiment”  at  home  is 
equalled  only  by  the  contribution  which 
this  same  work  has  given  the  esprit  de 
corps  of  the  Regiment  over  here,  and  for 
al:  this  we  wish  to  express  to  Mr.  Olin 
and  to  you  personally  and  to  all  the 
others  who  shared  in  this  splendid  work 
our  very  heartfelt  gratitude. 

That  has  been  the  most  important 
thing  and  as  part  of  that  work  it  has 
been  mighty  pleasant  for  the  men  to  get 
the  Company  letters,  the  reports  of  the 
Company  meetings,  and  if  we  may  single 
out  one  letter  in  particular,  a letter  writ- 
ten by  Mrs.  Browne  to  one  of  the  Com- 
panies, which  was  so  full  of  good  cheer 
that  we  sent  it  out  to  all  the  Companies 
just  before  Thanksgiving. 

Repeatedly  Chaplain  Browne  has 
bought  tobacco  and  cigarettes,  choco- 
late and  candy  for  the  men,  from  the 
‘ ‘ Tobacco  Fund  ’ ’ and  it  has  come  at 
most  welcome  times — none  more  welcome 
than  at  Dravigny  just  after  the  men  had 
come  back  from  the  Aisne  and  just  be- 
fore we  came  over  by  camions  to  go  into 
the  Argonne  drive. 

If  you  at  home  are  proud  of  the  work 
of  the  Regiment  we  over  here  are  cer- 


tainly proud  of  your  work  at  home ; both 
for  the  Regiment  itself  and  the  members 
of  the  larger  ‘ ‘ Regiment  ’ ’ at  home  and 
your  work  for  the  Red  Cross,  which  in  its 
turn  has  done  a great  deal  for  us  over 
here. 

We  all  look  forward  keenly  to  the  time 
which  apparently,  and  which  we  hope,  is 
coming  very  soon,  when  we  can  have  a 
grand  reunion  and  thank  you  personally 
for  all  that  you  have  done. 

Faithfully  yours, 

Raymond  Sheldon,  Colonel, 

Gen.  Staff,  Commanding  305th  Inf. 
James  Williams,  Capt. 

John  Kenderdine,  Adjutant. 

R.  L.  Garner,  Operations  Officer. 
Paul  McKay,  Intelligence  Officer. 
Philip  M.  Gray,  Assistant  Intelli- 
gence Officer. 

Duncan  H.  Browne,  Chaplain. 
Peter  L.  Johnson,  Chaplain  (2nd 
Bn.). 

Walter  W.  Metcalf,  Commanding 
1st.  Bn. 

Frank  L.  Sloan,  Commanding  2nd 
Bn. 

Duncan  G.  Harris,  Commanding 
3rd  Bn. 

W.  Earl  Dodge,  Commanding  Co. 
A. 

Frank  A.  Slocum,  Commanding 
Co.  B. 

Joseph  M.  O’Shea,  Commanding 
Co.  C. 

Albert  W.  Tweedy,  Commanding 
Co.  D. 

Alvan  H.  Clark,  Commanding  Co. 

E. 

L.  M.  Wilson,  Commanding  Co. 

F. 

Wm.  Mack,  Commanding  Co.  G. 
Frank  B.  Tiebout,  Commanding 
Co.  H. 

P.  J Husband,  Commanding  Co.  I. 
Philip  St.  George  Cocke,  Com- 
manding Co.  K. 

Frank  Nowak,  Commanding  Co.  L. 
W.  Mayhew  Washburn,  1st  Lieut., 
Commanding  Co.  M. 

Charles  F.  Siebert,  Commanding 
Hq.  Co. 

R.  McKay,  Commanding  M.  G.  Co. 
E.  D.  Bradley,  Commanding  Supply 
Co. 

Horace  Van  de  Voort,  Command- 
ing San.  Det. 


Company  B. 

Dear  Mrs.  Miller: 

May  we  request  that  this  letter  be 
turned  over  to  Co.  B.,  305th  Inf.  Aux., 
and  such  other  friends  as  may  be  inter- 
ested? 

For  some  time  past  the  officers  of  this 
company  have  been  kind  enough  to  ac- 
knowledge for  us  the  gifts  you  so 
thoughtfully  sent.  Now  that  hostilities 
have  ceased  and  the  company  is  more 
comfortably  situated  than  it  was  in  the 
front  lines  it  is  able  to  undertake  the 


acknowledgment  of  its  gifts  and  has  de- 
cided to  undertake  such  duty.  For  this 
purpose  and  to  try  to  get  into  closer 
touch  with  the  Auxiliary,  a committee 
was  appointed  at  a recent  meeting  of 
the  non-commissioned  officers  with  in- 
structions to  send  a letter  of  thanks  and 
appreciation  of  all  past  favors  and  to 
explain  the  reason  for  this  action.  From 
time  to  time  the  Chaplain  has  been  able 
tc  supply  the  men  with  various  gifts  of 
smokes  and  eats  particularly  at  Christ- 
mas and  New  Years  by  using  the  funds 
set  aside  by  the  Auxiliary  for  his  dis- 
posal. We  wish  to  take  this  occasion  to 
express  our  thanks  for  all  these  favors 
and  to  tell  the  donors  that  their  thought- 
ful sacrifice  helped  to  cheer  us  on  these 
strangest  holidays  of  our  experiences. 

Some  day  we  hope  to  tell  you  about 
all  of  our  thrilling  experiences  and  the 
heroic  deeds  of  comrades  who  sacrificed 
their  lives  in  the  cause  and  established 
for  all  time  the  good  name  and  reputa- 
tion of  our  country  throughout  the  world. 
At  the  present  time  this  Company  is 
billeted  in  the  little  town  of  St.  Martin, 
which  straggles  up  the  hillside  from  the 
bottom  of  a pleasant  valley  resembling 
the  rolling  country  of  New  York  State 
such  as  the  foothills  of  the  Berkshires. 
The  billets  themselves  consist  of  typically 
French  stone  houses,  roofs  red  tiled  or 
stone  but  often  so  covered  with  moss  as 
to  have  a greenish  tinge.  These  houses 
are  never  found  isolated  but  bunched  to- 
gether into  villages  from  which  the  in- 
habitants go  out  to  cultivate  the  sur- 
rounding fields. 

The  French  ways  of  living  are  quite  a 
contrast  to  ours  at  home.  These  people 
appear  satisfied  to  keep  house  in  a couple 
of  rooms  leaving  the  rest  of  the  building 
for  barn  purposes  in  what  appears  to  us 
an  extremely  unsanitary  way.  Their 
clothes  are  rough.  France  has  a rainy 
season  and  we  are  in  the  midst  of  it. 
Mud  is  everywhere.  The  natives  wear 
a kind  of  slipper  in  the  house  but  when 
leaving  poke  slipper  and  all  into  big 
wooden  shoes  that  not  only  give  them  a 
grotesque  appearance  but  an  ungainly 
walk.  But  while  we  see  plenty  of  such 
sights  there  is  a very  vivid  recollection 
of  U.  S.  A.  which  totally  eclipses  the  real 
and  leads  us  into  a land  of  dreams.  Rest- 
lessness and  homesickness  are  every- 
where apparent  and  the  ever  present 
question  is,  “When  do  we  go  home?” 
Hoping  the  opportunity  will  soon  arrive 
when  we  can  express  personally  our 
thanks  for  all  of  your  thoughtful  kind- 
ness, we  will  close  for  this  time  as  repre- 
sentatives of  the  company. 

Gratefully  yours, 

Sergt.  Frank  A.  Pendleton,  Chair- 
man. 

Sergt.  James  H.  McConnoll, 

Sergt.  F.  A.  McGovern, 

Corp.  Wm.  C.  Haysman, 

Corp.  Jonas  P.  Peterson. 
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Capt.  Alvan  H.  Clark’s  Letter 

Dear  Co.  E.  Auxiliary: 

I am  very  much  ashamed  of  myself 
because  I have  not  written  you  long 
ago  to  thank  you  for  the  many  things 
you  have  done  for  the  boys  of  this  Com- 
pany since  I was  first  placed  in  command 
of  it.  We  received  your  Christmas  check 
from  Chaplain  Browne,  and  with  it,  our 
Company  Eunds,  and  a great  deal  of  mis- 
tletoe, managed  to  add  a little  touch  of 
America  to  our  holidays.  I am  enclos- 
ing you  a copy  of  the  menu  that  you 
may  see  what  you  did  for  them  that  day. 
They  were  not  satisfied  with  seconds,  but 
unashamed  returned  three,  four, — so 
many  times  that  the  mess  line  resembled 
nothing  so  much  as  some  sort  of  game, 
in  which  the  players  walked,  around  and 
around,  in  a circle,  soulfully  chanting 
satisfied  grunts,  with  an  occasional  stop 
to  loosen  up  a rapidly  tightening  waist 
belt. 

New  Year’s  day  we  had  a repetition  of 
the  same  feed,  and  that  night  borrowed 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  for  a show  which  this 
Company  put  on  by  itself  and  for  its 
own  members  exclusively.  It  was  not  a 
high-class  show  as  you  would  judge  a 
show  and  I doubt  if  it  would  have  played 
many  nights  to  a crowded  house  in  New 
York — our  soloists  were  not  Carusos  nor 
were  our  stunt  artists  by  way  of  becom- 
ing second  Fred  Stones,  but,  to  us,  shorn 
of  amusement  for  so  long  a time  it 
was  a fitting  way  to  usher  in  the  New 
Year.  Corporal  Essel  sang  a wonderful 
doleful  ballad  about  Sing  Sing  that  made 
us  all  homesick,  and  the  boys  enjoyed  it 
as  much  as  their  grandfathers  did  when 
they  heard  it  the  first  time. 

We  are  billeted  in  a town  which  mas- 
querades under  the  name  of  Autreville. 
The  natives  call  it  a second  Paris,  but 
it  is  hardly  so  large,  being  credited,  I 
believe,  by  the  latest  census  with  exactly 
eighty-seven  citizens.  On  market  days  in 
Chaumont  there  is  an  appreciable  diminu- 
tion in  the  population.  In  reality,  your 
boys  know  every  horse,  cat  and  dog  in 
this  town  by  name,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
chickens — for  the  mademoiselles  here  are 
so  distracting  that  they  even  drive  the 
cows  to  drink. 

After  the  armistice  was  signed  the 
Company  marched  back  to  the  Yaux  Area 
and  were  billeted  in  the  Village  of  St. 
Pierremont.  There  they  were  given  a 
much  needed,  though  a very  short  rest, 
and  then  started  back  on  a long  hike. 
Now,  after  two  months  of  this,  and  hav- 
ing emerged  successfully  from  a fierce 
struggle  with  many  tribes  of  fierce 
“cooties”  they  are  ready  for  another 
lap  on  the  homeward  journey.  In  this 
connection  it  might  be  of  interest  to  you 
to  know  that  we  were  to-day  informed 
by  special  orders  from  Division  Head- 
quarters that  we  are  now  99%  pure,  and 


only  one  measly  mortal  in  every  hundred 
men  scratches  while  he  sleeps. 

They  have  made  a very  diplomatic  ar- 
rangement over  here  at  our  headquarters 
with  regard  to  outdoor  work  in  inclement 
weather.  Orders  specify,  plainly  enough, 
that  in  bad  weather  instructions  will  be 
carried  on  indoors.  The  “nigger  in  the 
wood  pile,  ’ ’ however,  lies  in  another 
order,  which  says  that  ‘ ‘ Bad  weather  will 
be  announced  by  official  bulletin,  ’ ’ — and 
lies  and  lies  and  lies.  Altho  we  have 
had  rain,  mud  and  sleet  and  everything 
else  imaginable-  we  have  yet  to  see  any 
sign  of  such  a bulletin. 

Behind  it  all,  in  the  heart  of  every 
one  of  them,  there  is  always  the  domi- 
nant thought  of  a not  distant  return  to 
the  States  and  you.  They  deserve  it  and 
every  other  good  thing  that  can  come 
to  them,  for  they  have  earned  it — these 
boys  of  yours.  No  pen  can  write  of  the 
trials  they  have  undergone ; no  words  can 
describe  their  fearful  dangers  nor  the 
horrors  they  have  faced. 

Goodness  only  knows  what  I will  do 
with  them  when  we  do  arrive  again  in 
Little  Old  New  York.  You  wives  and 
mothers  who  are  encumbered  with  only 
one  husband  and,  maybe,  two  or  three 
boys,  have  often  thought  you  had 
troubles  enough  with  them,  but  how 
would  you  like  to  face  New  York  after 
all  these  months  with  two  hundred  and 
fifty  healthy  young  animals? 

Taps  has  already  sounded  and  across 
the  way  I can  hear  a drowsy  western 
voice,  crooning  a lullaby, 

That  old  sweetheart  of  mine,  her  name 
was  Mignonette 

The  last  time  that  I kissed  her  I never 
shall  forget, 

I bear  it  well  in  mind, 

For  on  onions  she  had  dined, 

And  the  Fragrance  of  that  memory 
abideth  with  me  yet. 

and  I know  that  he  is  dreaming  of  his 
home  in  the  west;  of  how  it  will  look 
in  the  early  spring  when  he  returns  to 
it  his  troubles  done,  his  duty  well  per- 
formed. 

And  just  as  your  boys  are  thinking  of 
New  York  and  you,  dear  Auxiliary,  and 
dreaming  their  dreams  of  a Spring  at 
home,  so  too,  am  I thinking  of  my  own 
fair  Southland  and  the  little  lady  brave- 
ly waiting  for  me. 

Now  it  must  be  good-night.  The  boys 
have  all  asked  me  to  write  you  that  they 
are  well  and  happy  and  send  you  their 
love.  Lieut.  Cordier,  who  is  back  with 
the  Company  again,  and  Capt.  Garner 
who  took  dinner  with  us  Sunday  send 
their  kindest  regards  and  hope  soon  to 
see  you  in  person  in  New  York.  Again 
thanking  you,  on  behalf  of  myself  and 
my  Company,  I beg  to  be 

Yours  very  truly, 

Alvan  H.  C Clark, 

Capt.  305th  Inf., 
Commanding  Co.  E. 


My  dear  Mrs.  Miller : 

Just  to  give  a general  idea  as  to  the 
way  we  kill  time  in  the  army  now  that 
‘ ‘ La  Guerre  ” is  “ fini,  ’ ’ I will  pro- 
ceed to  spoil  a 25  centime  candle. 

At  seven  every  morning  we  line  up  on 
the  road  for  Reveille.  Immediately  after 
we  line  up  for  mess  and  march  all  the 
way  across  town  to  the  mess  hall.  As 
the  town  is  all  on  one  street  or  road  it 
is  quite  some  hike,  so  if  you  need  it 
there  is  a good  appetizer  in  the  walk. 
Our  mess  hall  is  built  on  the  order  of 
a French  barracks  and  has  a rolling 
kitchen  in  one  end.  It  seemed  as  though 
the  person  who  picked  the  site  was 
looking  for  the  muddiest  place  in  town 
and  found  it. 

After  chow  we  put  in  three  hours  of 
drill  and  manoeuvers  and  are  ready  for 
the  dinner.  The  afternoon  calls  for  two 
hours  more.  Then  the  Retreat  formality 
and  more  mess. 

After  that  our  time  is  our  own  to  clean 
up  and  enjoy  life.  Thanks  to  Chaplain 
Browne  we  now  have  a Y.  M.  C.  A.  tent 
where  we  can  buy  some  chocolate  and 
crackers.  We  also  have  a Q.  M.  Sales 
Store  which  carries  a great  many  varie- 
ties of  canned  goods.  The  K.  of  C. 
opened  up  to-day  and  give  away  what- 
ever they  can  get  for  us. 

Our  amusement  is  furnished  by  our- 
selves and  the  wine  shop.  We  are  al- 
lowed to  buy  and  drink  light  wines,  and 
whenever  the  men  have  money  you  will 
find  a great  many  there.  There  is  no 
drunkness  or  rough-house. 

The  billet  I am  in  is  a one-room  house 
directly  connected  with  the  barn.  That 
is  the  most  accepted  way  of  building  in 
this  part  of  the  country.  We  have  a 
large  open  fireplace  and  in  the  evening 
sit  around  it  to  swap  stories  or  read  our 
letters.  It  is  pleasant  to  watch  the  fire 
and  dream,  but  the  awakening  is  terrible. 
After  all  the  dreams  of  home,  and  then 
stretch  a bed  sack  of  hay  on  a concrete 
floor  to  dream  of  the  next  day’s  work! 

Our  fuel  supply  sometimes  runs  short 
and  we  have  then  to  resort  to  child- 
hood tricks,  such  as  stumbling  up  against 
fence  posts  to  see  if  they  are  loose,  and 
going  out  after  dark  to  bring  in  the 
spoils. 

Words  can  hardly  express  our  thanks 
for  the  things  you  have  done  for  us. 
You  will  not  know  until  we  can  do  it 
man  for  man  when  we  return. 

As  you  have  all  heard  before  we  are 
in  good  condition,  but  “when  are  we 
going  home?” 

Sincerely, 

Ely  G.  Marshall,  Corp.  Co.  B. 


In  the  January  Honor  Roll  of  “Our 
Bulletin,”  Joseph  de  Barbiery,  Co.  A, 
was  wrongly  listed  as  Corporal.  He  was 
made  Sergeant  about  August  1st;  the 
Editor  regrets  the  error  and  thanks  his 
mother  for  the  correction. 
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We  take  great  pleasure  in  reprinting 
a chapter  from  Capt.  Loughborough’s  in- 
teresting story,  appearing  in  the  Evening 
World,  knowing  that  it  will  be  of  interest 
to  all . 

FOR  THE  FIRST  TIME  A NA- 
TIONAL ARMY  UNIT  ENTERS 
THE  WAR 

The  Night  March  to  the  Front  in 
the  Lorraine  Sector — Under 
Fire — They  Pass  the 
Test  and  Smile 

The  hiking  eventually  resolved  itself 
into  a relief  of  the  42nd  Division.  The 
305th  moved  to  the  village  of  Domptail, 
where  it  encountered  more  of  the  42nd 
Division — Southern  soldiers  this  time. 
They  passed  through  at  night  and  told 
tremendous  falsehoods  of  the  ferocious- 
ness of  the  Germans  in  that  sector.  A 
soldier  always  does  that  to  another  who 
has  not  been  on  the  firing  line. 

In  this  village  the  roaring  of  barrages 
could  be  heard  and  the  flashes  of  the 
guns  seen.  Here  the  soldiers  were  put 
through  a disciplinary  measure  known  as 
‘ ‘ aeroplane  call.  ’ ’ Every  time  a German 
aeroplane  appeared  a guard  gave  the 
alarm  and  a bugler  blew  “Attention  to 
orders,  ’ ’ at  which  every  man  in  the 
street  had  to  seek  shelter  and  no  one 
was  to  go  outdoors.  When  the  aero- 
plane had  passed  out  of  sight  the  bugler 
blew  the  recall,  and  activities  were  re- 
sumed. 

Here  also  the  French  began  taking  an 
active  interest  in  the  division.  Lieut. 
Poiret  of  the  famous  ‘ ‘ Blue  Devils,  ’ ’ 
who  gave  lectures  at  Camp  Upton  and 
was  separated  from  the  division  while  it 
was  with  the  British,  returned  and  was 
assigned  to  the  305th. 

Gradually  the  42nd  moved  out  and 
gradually  the  77th  moved  in  to  the  front 
line.  It  all  seems  commonplace  now,  but 
it  didn ’t  then.  It  was  a momentous  oc- 
casion— the  first  time  a National  Army 
unit  had  entered  the  war.  To  the  305th 
fell  the  honor  of  being  the  first  National 
Army  regiment  to  enter  the  war,  and  to 
the  first  battalion,  under  Major  Walter 
W.  Metcalf,  fell  the  honor  of  being  the 
first  to  go  into  the  first  line  trenches. 
Major  Metcalf,  before  he  entered  the 
army,  was  a prosperous  silk  merchant 
in  New  York.  I saw  him  first  at  Platts- 
burg,  where  we  were  members  of  Major 
Koehler’s  bayonet  class,  and  I saw  him 
again  many  times  when  he  was  under- 
going trying  circumstances;  but  never 
have  I seen  him  other  than  calm,  cool  and 
smiling.  A Harvard  graduate,  he  speaks 
French  excellently,  and  this  stood  him  in 
good  stead  in  the  French  area. 

On  June  17  the  First  Battalion  moved 
into  the  war.  Col.  Smedberg,  his  staff, 
Major  Metchalf  and  his  adjutant,  Lieut. 


Kenderdine,  who  afterward  became  Regi- 
mental  Adjutant  and  was  promoted  to  a 
Captaincy,  led  the  grim  night  march. 
We  had  passed  through  Azerailles  and 
were  nearing  Hablainville  when  heavy 
firing  was  heard  ahead  of  us  to  the  left. 
It  wasu ’t  the  first  time  we  had  heard 
shell  fire,  but  it  seemed  portentous  be- 
cause we  were  bound  that  way.  The  sol- 
diers were  silent  but  determined.  Their 
packs  had  been  left  behind  for  the  trucks 
to  pick  up.  They  were  stripped  for  fight- 
ing. 

As  the  New  York  men  tramped  onward 
the  shell  fire  grew  louder.  At  Hablain- 
ville, which  was  about  five  kilometers 
from  the  front  line,  Col.  Smedberg  es- 
tablished regimental  headquarters.  The 
1st  Battalion  proceeded  on  toward  the 
front. 

The  next  village  forward  was  Petton- 
ville.  Here  our  soldiers  smelled  German 
mustard  gas  for  the  first  time.  It  was 
stale  gas,  but  it  smelled  like  the  real 
thing,  and  some  one  gave  the  cry  of 
‘ ‘ Gas ! ’ ’ Instantly  the  battalion  was 
halted  and  the  men  donned  their  gas 
masks  within  a few  seconds.  The  alarm 
having  been  found  to  be  false,  the  order, 
“Masks  may  be  removed,”  was  given. 
The  1st  Battalion  took  off  its  masks  and 
resumed  the  march.  It  was  a fine  test 
of  gas  discipline  close  to  the  front  line. 

By  2 o ’clock  the  next  morning  Lieut. 
Kenderdine  telephoned  to  regimental 
headquarters  that  the  battalion  relief  had 
been  completed.  This  meant  that  the  1st 
Battalion  of  the  305th  was  facing  the 
Germans. 

The  2nd  Battalion,  under  Major 
Charles  W.  Dali,  who  also  was  a New 
York  merchant  before  he  entered  the 
army,  came  up  in  support,  its  headquar- 
ters being  in  the  Village  of  Pettonville. 
The  3rd  Battalion,  under  Major  Harold 
C.  Woodward,  formerly  a Captain  in  the 
71st  Regiment,  was  in  reserve  in  Glon- 
ville. 

Major  Metcalf’s  headquarters  were  in 
a dilapidated  building  in  the  heart  of  the 
Village  of  Migneville,  situated  about  a 
kilometer  from  the  front  line  trenches. 
Migneville  reeked  with  gas.  The  Ger- 
mans had  been  in  the  habit  of  shelling 
it  every  night,  and  they  began  shelling  it 
soon  after  the  first  battalion  moved  in. 

Side  by  side  with  the  National  Army 
were  the  faithful  French.  They  were 
there  to  “break  in”  the  men  from 
America.  But  as  the  soldiers  from 
America  couldn’t  make  themselves  under- 
stood they  spent  a restless  night  of  it. 
Every  little  noise  from  no  man’s  land 
led  them  to  believe  the  Germans  were 
coming.  Any  one  who  can’t  understand 
their  feelings  can  imagine  himself  being 
made  President  of  the  United  States 
without  notice  and  told  to  discharge  the 
functions  of  the  highest  office  in  the  land. 
That  person  would  be  afraid  that  he 
might  show  fear  and  do  the  wrong  thing 


on  his  new  job.  Thus  felt  the  New  York 
soldier — the  one  who  had  never  before 
been  under  fire,  of  course — when  he  first 
was  put  into  the  trenches  to  uphold  the 
honor  and  principles  of  his  country. 

At  various  times  throughout  the  night 
some  one  would  raise  the  cry  of  ‘ ‘ Gas ! ’ ’ 
Followed  then  the  sounding  of  klaxons, 
the  spreading  of  the  alarm  as  far  back 
as  Hablainville.  And  every  man  in  the 
two  battalions  would  don  his  gas  mask. 
Next  would  come  ‘ ‘ masks  may  be  re- 
moved, ’ ’ which  meant  the  alarm  was  a 
false  one.  After  about  the  third  or 
fourth  false  alarm,  the  New  York  soldier 
who  did  not  swear  said  harsh  things,  and 
those  in  the  habit  of  swearing  swore 
softly.  They  were  getting  up  confidence. 

Occasionally  German  machine  guns 
would  sputter,  German  shells  fell  at  ran- 
dom, and  now  and  then  a red  spark  would 
come  hurtling  through  the  air  and  a min- 
nenwefer  would  burst  with  a concussion 
that  suggested  the  end  of  the  world. 
Thus  passed  the  first  night,  and  when 
daylight  came  the  New  York  soldiers 
found  themselves  smiling  and  confident, 
while  the  poilus  patted  them  on  the  back 
and  laughed  and  nodded  their  heads. 
They  had  been  through  the  same  experi- 
ence— -that  first  night  in  the  first  line — 
and  they  knew  what  it  meant.  Also,  they 
were  pleased  with  the  way  the  New  York 
soldier  had  behaved  himself. 

With  the  break  of  day  German  ob- 
servation balloons  began  rising.  In  the 
car  of  each  was  a trained  observer  whose 
duty  it  was  to  pick  out  good  shots  for 
the  artillery.  To  the  amazement  of 
officers  who  observed  the  balloons  with 
field  glasses,  one  bore  the  following  sign, 
rudely  painted  in  English: 

“ Goodby  42nd.  Welcome  77th.” 

It  was  a German  trick  to  throw  a scare 
into  the  new  division  by  leading  it  to 
believe  the  Germans  had  portentous 
channels  for  gleaning  information. 

The  Germans  tried  only  one  trench 
raid  on  the  305th,  and  they  received  a 
warm  reception.  A patrol  crept  up  to 
within  fifteen  yards  of  one  of  our  out- 
posts and  began  bombing  it,  while  they 
tried  to  advance.  Four  Americans  and 
four  Frenchmen  were  in  the  outpost. 

‘ ‘ Tenez ! Tenez.  ’ ’ ( Hold ! Hold ! ) 

cried  the  French,  their  purpose  being  to 
get  help  from  another  outpost.  A Ger- 
man hand  grenade,  commonly  known  as 
a “potato  masher,”  fell  on  the  edge  of 
the  trench,  exploded  and  tore  away  part 
of  the  parapet.  Gravel  flew  in  all  di- 
rections, and  a stone  struck  the  helmet 
of  a little  Italian-American,  who,  believ- 
ing he  had  been  wounded,  became  wild 
with  rage,  swore  loudly  in  the  language 
of  Sunny  Italy  and  straightway  began 
climbing  over  the  top,  while  the  other 
Americans  Eurled  their  hand  grenades. 
The  result  of  this  display  was  that  the 
German  patrol  retreated.  The  French 
cited  the  American  Sergeant  in  the  out- 
post for  bravery. 
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MONTGOMERY,  CHAS.  S.,  Lieut. 
Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 


HILTON,  CHARLES,  Sergt. 
Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 


KELLEHER,  MICHAEL,  Sergt. 

Co.  K. — Killed  in  action. 
BECKMAN,  WILLIAM  F.  Corp. 

Co.  I). — Killed  in  action. 
LEVY,  JULIUS,  Corp. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 
MASS,  ABRAHAM,  Corp. 

Co.  D. — Killed  in  action. 
SUNTZENICH,  CHARLES,  Corp. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 
ZIMMERMAN,  LOUIS,  Corp. 

Hdqtrs.  Co. — Killed  in  action. 
ATHANASAKOS,  EVANG.,  Priv. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
BEEBE,  WILLIAM,  Jr.,  Priv. 

Co.  II. — Died  from  wounds. 
BURDICK,  JESSE,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Died  from  wounds. 
CABE,  FREDERICK,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 
CAREY,  EDGAR,  Priv. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
CLANCY,  BARTLEY,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 
COHEN,  RAPHAEL,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 

DE  NERING,  JOHN,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 
DENOWITZ,  JACOB,  Priv. 

Co.  K. — Killed  in  action. 

DI  PAOLA,  PETER,  Priv. 

Co.  G. — Killed  in  action. 
EUSTACE,  RICHARD,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 
EVANS,  WILLIAM,  Priv. 

Co.  D. — Died  from  wounds. 
FINE,  WILLIAM,  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 
GARUS,  STEPHEN,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 


GOLDEN,  WILLIAM,  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Killed  in  action. 
HAEUSER,  WALTER,  Priv. 

Co.  B. — Killed  in  action. 
ISRAEL  LOUIS.  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Died  from  wounds. 
KOLSBY,  MAX,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Killed  in  action. 
LAMPHIER,  FREDERICK,  Priv. 

M.  G.  Co. — -Killed  in  action. 
LANYON,  CECIL,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 
LEVINE,  JACOB,  Priv. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
LIEBERMAN,  NATHAN,  Priv. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
MATHIS,  RUDOLPH,  Jr.,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 
MULLIN,  RICHARD,  Priv. 

Co.  G. — Died  from  wounds. 
PORTER,  ROBERT  I.,  Priv. 

Co.  E. — Killed  in  action. 
SANDERS,  EARL  J.,  Priv. 

Co.  L. — Killed  in  action. 
SHEA,  PATRICK,  Priv. 

M.  G.  Co. — Killed  in  action. 
SLATER,  JESSE,  Priv. 

Co.  H. — Died  from  wounds. 
SPITELNIK,  MICHAEL,  Priv. 

M.  G.  Co. — Killed  in  action. 
STEVENS,  JOHN,  Priv. 

Co.  F. — Killed  in  action. 
WALKER,  SAMUEL,  Priv. 

Co.  I. — Died  from  wounds. 
WALSH,  RICHARD  J.,  Priv. 

Co.  G. — Died  from  wounds. 
WEST,  EARL,  Priv. 

Co.  I.- — Killed  in  action. 
WYCZLINSKI,  JOS.  C.,  Priv. 

Co.  C. — Killed  in  action. 
ZWEIGEL,  AARON,  Priv. 

Co.  E.- — Died  from  wounds. 


From  Chaplain  Witt,  3rd  Bn. 

Through  no  fault  of  mine  I arrived 
somewhat  late  in  the  305th,  having  been 
assigned  as  one  of  the  Chaplains  about 
a week  before  the  Armistice.  I reached 
the  headquarters  of  Major  Harris  of  the 
3rd  B11.  the  day  before  our  hearts  were 
all  made  glad  with  the  news  of  peace. 
There,  in  an  old  dilapidated  farm  house, 
we  celebrated  the  signing  of  the  Armis- 
tice. A few  days  later  our  regiment 
started  on  one  of  the  best  marches,  I 
dare  say,  of  our  A.  E.  F.  We  “hiked” 
from  the  banks  of  the  Meuse  down 
through  the  Argonne,  through  ruined 
towns  and  villages  and  torn  battlefields, 
until  we  arrived  in  this  area — a little 
over  a 200-mile  march.  It  was  remark- 
able how  fine  spirited  the  men  were.  It 
was  going  in  the  right  direction  for  them 


and  they  were  happy.  While  in  our  own 
new  area,  a little  west  of  Chaumont,  we 
have  had  to  contend  with  all  sorts  of 
French  weather,  but  the  last  few  days 
have  been  beautiful,  and  the  nights 
starry  and  clear. 

The  holidays  were  celebrated  in  our 
Bn.  in  the  spirit  of  the  season,  among 
officers  and  men.  In  the  large  “Y”  hut 
there  was  a Christmas  tree  with  many 
candles.  We  deeply  appreciated  the 
sweets  and  cigarettes  sent  by  the  Auxil- 
iary for  distribution.  We  heard  all  about 
your  great  meeting  in  the  Lexington 
Theatre,  and  the  cablegram  was  also 
read  to  the  men. 

We  are  all  patient  and  happy  with  our 
eyes  and  thoughts  turned  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  Goddess  of  Liberty,  whom 
we  have  learned,  by  this  time,  to  love 
with  a real  infatuation 


(An  address  given  by  Bishop  Brent, 
Senior  Chaplain  of  the  A.  E.  F.  Me- 
morial Services  held  with  the  Regiments 
[305th,  306th,  307th  Imf.]  of  the  77th  Di- 
vision near  Chateau  Villian,  January  5, 
1919.) 

Soldiers  of  the  Wooden  Cross 

The  lips  of  a British  war  poet,  before 
they  were  hushed  in  death  by  the  battle’s 
stern  lullaby,  were  stung  into  song  in  an 
immortal  sonnet: 

If  I should  die,  think  only  this  of  me: 
There  is  some  corner  of  a foreign  field 
That  is  forever  England. 

Rupert  Brooke  here  gives  the  keynote 
of  the  soldiers  who  have  earned  by  their 
supreme  sacrifice  the  highest  and  proud- 
est of  all  decorations,  the  Wooden  Cross. 
Medals  that  adorn  the  uniform  tell  of 
the  courage  and  endurance  and  heroism 
that  braved  the  worst  for  the  cause. 
Their  wearers  live  to  hear  the  acclaim  of 
their  comrades.  But  there  is  another 
decoration,  the  commonest  even  though 
the  most  distinguished  of  all,  the  Wooden 
Cross,  that  is  awarded  only  to  men  who 
have  done  the  greatest  thing  that  man- 
yes,  even  God — can  do.  Greater  love 
hath  no  man  than  this,  that  he  lay  down 
his  life  for  his  friends. 

Now  that  “ grim-visaged  War  has 
smoothed  his  wrinkled  front,  ’ ’ we  gather 
to  pay  simple  homage  to  our  comrades 
who  have  the  supreme  distinguish- 
ment  of  the  Wooden  Cross.  Yonder  they 
lie,  along  that  front  where  with  face  to 
the  foe  they  counted  not  their  lives  dear 
unto  themselves  but  bore  the  standard 
of  liberty  onward.  Above  their  graves 
rise  the  sheltering  arms  of  the  roughhewn 
cross  than  which  no  fitter  monument  ever 
reared  its  form  over  mortal  remains. 

Our  comrades  they  were.  Our  com- 
rades they  are.  Death  was  powerless  in 
the  face  of  their  bold  daring  to  rob  us 
of  them  or  them  of  us.  They  are  sep- 
arated now  from  us,  not  by  the  gaping 
gulf  of  time  but  by  a veil  so  thin  that 
at  times  we  almost  see  their  figures 
through  its  waving  folds.  They  live — 
live  gloriously  in  the  land  of  far  dis- 
tances. Death  stripped  them  of  nothing 
essential.  In  the  permanent  society  of 
the  world  beyond  this,  they  think  and 
speak  and  see  and  love.  They  are  what 
they  were,  except  so  far  as  the  river  of 
death  has  washed  away  the  dust  of  earth 
and  left  them  cleaner  and  better  by  rea- 
son of  this  their  last  great  adventure. 
They  keep  pace  with  us,  and  we  must 
keep  pace  with  them. 

We  cannot  rehearse  the  story  of  each 
one ’s  going  as  he  went  over  the  top  to 
meet  the  foe,  and  found  his  rendezvous 
with  death  on  the  shell-scarred  slope  or 
battered  hill,  or  in  some  flaming  town 
or  maze  of  tangled  wire.  The  same 
daunting  spirit  moved  them,  one  and  all. 
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There  was  something  dearer  than  life. 
To  it  they  gave  themselves  and  their  all, 
and  won  the  decoration  of  the  Wooden 
Cross.  Here,  for  instance,  is  a Chaplain 
whose  unstudied  cry  at  the  finger  of 
death  was:  “father,  I thank  Thee  for 
this  affliction.”  Not  that  he  courted 
pain  as  in  itself  a blessing,  but  as  an 
opportunity  to  show  God  and  men  that 
he  was  able  in  all  things  to  be  a super- 
victor.  Now  it  is  not  a Chaplain  but  a 
doughboy  that  is  smitten.  “Buddy,” 
says  his  comrade  who  holds  him  while 
his  life  rushes  out  in  crimson  flood — 
‘ * Buddy,  have  you  any  message  for  the 
folks  at  home?”  “Yes,”  is  the  prompt 
reply  of  the  dying  Galahad.  ‘ ‘ Tell  them 
I went  as  clean  as  I came.  ’ ’ Again 
look  at  that  stiff  silent  body,  much  of 
the  glory  of  its  splendid  manhood  still 
lingering  behind  as  though  loath  to  aban- 
don the  well-knit  form.  Death  in  him  is 
not  ugly  or  repulsive.  His  left  hand 
still  clutches  the  bosom  of  his  shirt  which 
he  tore  aside  in  order  that  his  right  hand 
might  hold  through  death  his  crucifix, 
the  symbol  of  his  Faith.  He,  though 
dead,  speaketh: 

Nothing  in  my  hand  I bring, 

Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I cling. 

These  men  and  a myriad  more  are 
calling  to  us,  calling  to  us  and  bidding 
us  to  carry  on.  If  we  would  still  hold 
to  their  comradeship  we  must  display  in 
life  the  spirit  they  displayed  in  death. 
We  must  live  for  the  things  for  which 
they  died.  They  ‘ ‘ went  west  ’ ’ beyond 
the  sun.  Soon  in  another  sense  shall 
we,  please  God,  go  West — west  across 
the  sea — to  that  dear  land,  America,  that 
is  impatient  for  the  pressure  of  our  feet. 
We  must  make  ourselves  fit  to  meet,  with 
unshamed  brow,  wife,  sweetheart,  sister, 
mother.  Our  going  may  not  be  to  lower 
our  sense  of  service  and  look  for  any 
reward  except  opportunity  to  serve  again 
and  better.  Patriotism  finds  in  war  only 
a starting  point  for  peace.  That  which 
we  have  achieved  by  victory  we  must 
weave  into  the  fabric  of  the  new  world 
and  new  age.  The  Wooden  Cross  of  our 
dead  comrades  is  for  them  a glorious 
decoration.  For  us  it  is  the  banner  of 
our  life  that  is  to  be.  It  challenges  us 
to  hold  more  precious  than  mortal  life 
ideals  of  honor,  justice,  and  righteous- 
ness. After  all,  the  Cross  that  redeemed 
the  world  was  a wooden  cross,  too,  was  it 
not?  It  was  no  toy  or  pretty  bauble,  but 
a thing  of  nails  and  pain  and  death — 
and  yet  a thing  of,  glory.  According  to 
its  pattern  we  shape  our  own  Cross. 


From  Chaplain  Browne 

It  is  always  so  good  to  receive  your 
letters.  You  have  no  idea  how  much 
happiness  and  interest  they  bring  for  I 
pass  on  a good  deal  of  what  you  tell  me. 
You  should  be  very  much  interested  to 
see  your  picture  in  the  newspaper  form 


adorning  the  bulletin  board  at  St.  Martin 
with  the  article  which  everybody  reads 
and  greatly  enjoys.  I do  not  think  the 
reproduction  does  you  justice  but  know- 
ing it  is  you  makes  us  all  very  happy. 
For  we  all  realize  how  untiringly  you 
have  labored  for  the  Regiment  and  for 
those  left  behind. 

On  Saturday  last  we  had  a brigade 
review  with  decorations.  The  following 
of  the  305th  received  the  D.  S.  C. : Col. 
Sheldon,  Corp.  Soloman  Shahwood,  Co. 
A;  Priv.  Robert  Crandall,  Co.  A;  Priv. 
Scott,  Co.  L.  This  makes  eight  in  all 
who  have  received  the  decoration.  Capt. 
Mack,  Lieut.  Cox,  Lieut.  McDowell, 
Sergt.  Blohm.  In  due  course  I happen 
to  know  there  will  be  a number  of  others, 
which  will  make  you  all  realize  in  a 
tangible  way  the  good  work  done  by  the 
men  of  our  Regiment.  I am  sure  we 
were  differently  brought  up  from  a good 
many  regiments  and  Col.  Smedberg  had 
his  ideals  and  standards  and  maintained 
them  to  the  end.  Now  that  he  has  gone 
we  realize  more  than  ever  before  that 
it  was  this  that  inspired  us  all  and  made 
of  the  305th  such  a well  disciplined  and 
hard  working  body  of  men.  Some  of  the 
recommendations  of  our  men  have  been 
held  up  because  of  technical  corrections 
in  making  out  the  proper  form. 

On  Sunday,  January  5th,  the  follow- 
ing day,  the  Regiment  assembled  for  the 
memorial  service  held  that  day.  The 
inclement  weather  did  not  detract  from 
the  spirit  then  present.  The  order  of 
service  was  as  follows : National  Anthem ; 
Invocation  (Chaplain  Johnson)  Address, 
Div.  Com.,  Hymn — “Nearer  My  God  to 
Thee  ’ ’ ; Address — Bishop  Brent,  Hymn — 
‘ ‘ Onward  Christian  Soldiers,  ’ ’ Prayers 
and  Benediction;  Reading  of  the  Roll  of 
Honor  (Chaplain  Browne)  ; Taps. 

Capt.  Williams  will  very  likely  start 
home  at  the  first  opportunity.  Of  course 
he  will  visit  the  Aux.  and  will  give  you 
reasons  for  many  things.  His  office  is 
Personnel  Adjutant  of  the  Reg.  We  are 
preparing  a brief  history  of  the  outfit 
since  reaching  this  side  of  the  water. 
Mrs.  Browne  asked  me  to  send  it  and  you 
shall  have  it  just  as  soon  as  completed. 
There  are  many  rumors.  It  is  said  we 
will  move  shortly  to  Le  Mans  thus  making 
for  the  coast.  Some  even  say  we  will  sail 
for  home  next  month.  It  is  all  just 
rumor  and  nobody  knows.  Your  cable 
from  the  Lexington  Theatre  reached  us 
yesterday.  How  I should  have  loved  to 
have  been  there  as  I was  in  spirit. 

The  other  day  I was  approached  on 
the  question  of  remaining  after  the  Di- 
vision left,  a compliment  but  one  that 
I forthwith  turned  down.  I hope  it  stays 
turned.  Personally  I believe  it  is  tre- 
mendously important  that  the  army  be 
gotten  home  as  speedily  as  possible. 

Faithfully  yours, 

Duncan  H.  Browne. 


My  Idea  of  Heaven 

Some  folks  think  of  heaven  as  a place  of 
gems  and  gold, 

A mansion  that’s  just  laden  with  wealth 
untold ; 

Angels  and  saintly  beings  moving  within 
that  sphere, 

In  short,  all  sorts  of  wonders,  that  life 
can’t  offer  here. 

I can  think  of  heaven  as  a home  with 
happy  faces, 

And  warm  hearts  to  supply  the  fuel  in  all 
the  fireplaces; 

You  may  not  find  in  there,  ’tis  true, 
those  coveted  Pearly  Gates, 

But  my  kind  of  heaven  is  in  my  own 
United  States. 

Corp.  Leo  J.  Koesztler,  Company  F. 


Company  L. 

I received  about  fifty  letters  when  I 
reached  my  Company  and  I never  felt 
better  in  all  my  life  than  after  reading 
all  my  mail. 

My  Captain  is  an  Ace  and  I will  admit 
that  it  is  pretty  hard  on  us  boys  as  far 
as  drilling  is  concerned  because  in  this 
country  all  you  get  is  rain,  rain  and  some 
more  rain.  We  get  up  at  6 o ’clock  re- 
veille and  get  our  mess,  then  wash  and 
get  ready  for  drill  for  three  hours  each 
morning  and  recall  at  11:30  and  then 
mess  at  12.  After  mess  we  get  out  for 
some  mountain  climbing  at  1:30  and  con- 
tinue till  3:30,  stand  retreat,  at  4 P.  M. 
and  mess  again  at  4:30  and  then  smoke 
a good  healthy  cigar.  By  that  time  it 
is  dark. 

I am  preparing  for  a big  feast  for 
to-morrow  night  and  I will  be  in  a better 
position  to  tell  you  of  the  results  in  my 
next  letter.  I guess  we  have  on  hand 
at  the  present  time,  one  hundred  bottles 
of  beer,  nine  hundred  bottles  of  wine 
and  two  thousand  pounds  of  chicken,  be- 
sides eight  hundred  pounds  of  candy  and 
about  a half  million  cigars,  but  this  is 
rot  furnished  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  but 
by  our  Regiment  itself. 


Wool 

It  was  announced  last  month  that  no 
more  socks  would  be  sent  abroad,  and 
that  the  same  effort  on  the  part  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Auxiliary  who  knit  was  no 
longer  expected.  The  number  of  socks 
received  during  the  month  is  about  200 
pairs,  which  added  to  those  on  hand  since 
January  15th,  our  last  delivery  to  the 
Red  Cross,  amounts  to  about  650  pairs. 
It  is  the  intention  of  the  Committee  to 
use  these  for  the  needs  of  the  Regiment 
when  it  returns.  If  any  are  left  they 
will  be  sent  to  the  Hospitals. 

As  the  Wool  fund  has  closed  $163.19, 
of  that  sum,  was  given  to  the  Tobacco 
fund.  This  money  was  collected  by  Mrs. 
Olin,  from  her  friends. 

Emeline  H.  Olin. 
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Report  of  Company  Meetings 

Company  A. 

Our  January  meeting  was  the  last  held 
in  the  ‘ ‘ corner  store,  ’ ’ and  before  it 
began  some  of  those  present  formed  a 
little  “mopping  up  party”  to  clear  the 
floor  of  numerous  pAumber  supplies,  dust 
the  chairs  and  piano  and  bring  about  a 
little  neatness  and  order.  The  big  room, 
rented  now,  was  loaned  for  several  months 
to  the  Auxiliary  by  the  firm  of  Harris  & 
Vaughan.  With  great  pleasure,  we  wel- 
comed Mrs.  Metcalf,  Mrs.  Burt,  Mrs. 
Miller  and  Mrs.  Olin,  who  met  for  the 
first  time  the  members  of  Co.  A,  now 
commanded  by  her  son,  Capt.  Earl  Dodge. 
Many  recognized  in  Mrs.  Olin,  the  suc- 
cessful Wool  Chairman  of  the  Auxiliary, 
who,  day  after  day  all  summer,  toiled 
over  the  vast  number  of  socks  and  pre- 
pared them  for  shipping.  When  Mrs. 
Miller,  beloved  by  the  entire  Auxiliary, 
spoke,  we  hung  on  her  words,  for  she 
always  has  the  very  latest  news  of  the 
Regiment.  The  War  Camp  Community 
Service  sent  a song  leader,  and  the  room 
echoed  with  the  repeated  assurance  that 
Co.  A would  ‘ ‘ Smile,  Smile,  Smile.  ’ ’ 
There  is  no  doubt  about  it,  people 
love  to  sing,  and  as  Mr.  Tebbs,  the 
leader,  said,  that  while  at  first, 
many  of  the  soldiers  were  shy  at  the 
sound  of  their  own  voices,  they  soon  be- 
came interested  and  found  singing  a 
great  help  on  their  practise  “hikes”  in 
the  Training  Camps..  With  pride  and 
some  tears  the  members  heard  the  List 
of  Citations  read  by  the  Chairman.  The 
comment  was  made  that  up  to  date,  our 
Company  can  boast  of  the  greatest  num- 
ber. Mrs.  Harris  said  that  she  be- 
lieved that  each  one  of  our  two  hundred 
and  fifty  families  could  write  a little 
private  citation  for  those  boys  whose 
names  are  not  reported,  because  we  are 
certain  that  every  Co.  A man  is  a dis- 
tinguished citizen. 

Company  B. 

The  eighth  meeting  was  held  on  Janu- 
ary 23rd,  with  Mrs.  Burt  presiding. 

The  attendance  was  the  smallest  so  far, 
as  again  there  was  a severe  storm,  but 
Mrs.  Metcalf,  Sr.  and  Mrs.  Metcalf,  Jr., 
both  braved  the  elements  and  came,  as 
likewise  did  Mrs.  Miller,  Mrs.  Browne, 
Mrs.  Charles  de  Rham,  Jr.,  and  last  but 
not  least,  Lieut.  Remer  of  Co.  D,  who 
addressed  the  meeting  and  spoke  force- 
fully of  how  important  it  is  to  keep  up 
the  morale  of  our  boys  when  they  return. 

It  was  announced  that  Chaplain 
Browne  had  received  from  Paris  a ton 
and  a half  of  candy  and  3,500  cigarettes 
for  the  Regiment’s  Christmas. 

Mr.  Tebbs  distributed  the  song  sheets 
and  everyone  joined  in  singing  the  well- 
known  songs  and  Master  Bisignano  sang 
several  solos. 


Mrs.  Charles  de  Rham,  mother  of  Lieu- 
tenant de  Rham,  said  that  owing  to  the 
efiorts  of  Mrs.  Burt,  Co.  B’s  work  has 
been  most  successful,  and  she  suggested 
a standing  vote  of  thanks,  to  which  Mrs. 
Burt  replied  it  would  have  been  impos- 
sible for  her  alone,  with  empty  chairs, 
to  have  made  meetings  and  work  a suc- 
cess, and  thanked  all  who  have  so  faith- 
fully aided  her. 

Company  C. 

Mrs.  Metcalf  opened  the  meeting  by 
introducing  Mrs.  W.  C.  Metcalf,  Major 
Metcalf ’s  mother.  Mrs.  Lockwood,  the 
Treasurer  of  the  Co.,  Mrs.  Miller  and 
Miss  Hunter  were  also  present  and  nearly 
all  the  old  familiar  faces  were  there  as 
well  as  a few  new  ones  that  we  were 
glad  to  welcome. 

A number  of  very  interesting  letters 
were  read,  one  of  which  touched  us  all 
very  deeply.  Mrs.  Campbell  read  a letter 
from  Sergt.  Hughes  in  which  he  told  of 
how  bravely  our  Sergt.  Hilton  had  met 
his  death  and  how  three  of  his  comrades 
had  gone  out  under  heavy  fire  to  find 
and  care  for  him. 

Mr.  Welch,  the  father  of  Priv.  Bernard 
Welch,  was  with  us  for  the  first  time  and 
we  were  glad  to  see  him  though  sorry 
that  his  son  was  in  the  hospital. 

Then  we  had  singing — and  Company 
C still  thinks  it  is  easily  the  banner 
Company  and  is  ready  to  challenge  any 
of  the  others! 

Company  D. 

The  eighth  meeting  was  held  on  Thurs- 
day, February  13th.  There  were  more 
than  one  hundred  representatives  present. 
Mrs.  Tweedy,  Capt.  Tweedy ’s  mother, 
Mrs.  Huber,  and  Lieut.  Remer ’s  wife 
had  the  meeting  in  charge.  Mrs.  Tweedy 
brought  messages  of  appreciation  from 
Capt.  Tweedy  for  the  Christmas  dinners 
the  Auxiliary  had  sent.  Letters  from 
Privates  Grossmith,  Solomon,  and  Litt- 
witz  also  expressed  gratitude  for  their 
Christmas  party  and  joy  in  the  expecta- 
tion of  the  homecoming.  The  rumors 
regarding  the  homecoming  of  our  77th 
Division  were  reported  by  Mrs.  Remer; 
and  we  expect  that  at  the  time  of  the 
next  meeting  they  will  be  on  the  high 
seas. 

The  most  important  guest  of  the  even- 
ing was  Private  Orlando,  who  had  just 
returned,  wearing  his  Statue  of  Liberty 
proudly  at  the  top  of  his  left  arm. 

Mr.  Tebbs  very  kindly  afforded  us  a 
half  an  hour  of  singing  together  with 
the  popular  songs  of  the  day.  Alto- 
gether the  meeting  was  a happy  one. 

Company  E. 

Our  eighth  company  meeting,  though 
not  one  of  the  largest  that  we  have  had, 
was  one  of  the  most  successful. 

Besides  Mrs.  Garner,  Mrs.  Cordier,  and 
Mrs.  MacGuire,  we  had  the  pleasure  of 


having  with  us  Captain  and  Mrs.  Robin- 
son and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ashley.  Captain 
Robinson  has  returned  from  Spartans- 
burg,  where  he  was  sent  after  being  or- 
dered back  to  the  United  States,  and  is 
now  mustered  out  of  the  service.  Lieu- 
tenant Ashley  has  been  transferred  to 
our  company  from  the  27th  Division,  and 
a very  interesting  letter  from  him  was 
read. 

Another  welcome  guest  was  Sergeant 
Brooks,  who  has  been  invalided  home 
after  being  wounded  in  the  Argonne 
Forest.  He  brought  with  him  a friend, 
Private  Day  of  the  309th  Infantry. 

After  the  business  part  of  the  meeting 
was  over,  Captain  Robinson  gave  us  an 
informal  talk,  telling  us  of  the  Com- 
pany’s experiences  while  he  was  with  it, 
and  then  called  on  Sergeant  Brooks  to 
go  on  with  the  story  up  till  the  time 
that  he  was  wounded. 

It  was  announced  that  as  usual  we 
were  able  to  send  $100  overseas  for  the 
month,  with  which  to  buy  tobacco,  and 
though  systematic  knitting  by  the  Com- 
pany has  been  discontinued,  60  pairs  of 
socks  and  4 pairs  of  mittens  were  turned 
in  during  Jar  nary. 

The  meeting  closed  with  the  singing 
of  some  of  the  songs  that  our  soldiers 
are  singing  overseas.  Mr.  Tebbs  led  the 
songs,  and  everyone  sang  with  such  spirit 
and  enthusiasm  that  even  after  he  had  to 
leave  we  kept  on,  led  first  by  Captain 
Robinson  and  then  by  Sergeant  Brooks. 

Company  F. 

A special  meeting  of  Company  F was 
held  on  Wednesday  evening,  February 
5th,  at  Mehlin  Hall.  Lieut.  Steckler 
presided  and  the  other  officers  present 
were,  Mrs.  Miller,  Mrs.  Metcalf,  Mrs. 
Harris,  Capt.  and  Mrs.  Eaton,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  L.  Steckler,  Mr.  Knapp,  Miss 
Ivoestzler,  Miss  Hunter  and  Mr.  Scoble. 

Through  the  kind  efforts  of  Mrs. 
Knapp  and  Miss  Koestzler,  the  South- 
land Singers  of  which  Mme.  Dambmann 
is  President,  and  Miss  Bernice  Maudsley 
i3  the  accompanist,  and  Mr.  A.  T.  Tebbs 
of  the  War  Camp  Community  Players 
volunteered  to  entertain  the  friends  and 
relatives  of  our  boys. 

After  a short  business  meeting,  Mr. 
Tebbs  led  the  company  in  community 
singing.  We  joined  in  “Pack  Up  Your 
Troubles,”  “Keep  the  Home  Fires  Burn- 
ing” and  other  favorites  of  the  army, 
and  although  at  first  there  was  a slight 
timidity  observed,  Mr.  Tebbs  gradually 
brought  out  an  excellent  volume  of  song 
and  we  were  not  at  all  surprised  to  hear 
some  beautiful  voices  in  our  midst. 
After  all  present  were  in  good  spirits, 
Capt.  Eaton  and  Lieut.  Steckler  made 
a plea  for  contributions  to  the  Tobacco 
Fund.  Approximately  $50  was  then 
collected.  Lieut.  Steckler  announced 
that  authentic  information  had  been  re- 
ceived from  France  that  just  before  the 
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aimistice  was  signed,  Capt.  Eaton  was 
recommended  for  a Majority  for  gal- 
lantry in  action  and  that  if  the  war 
hadn’t  ended  so  suddenly,  we  would  have 
had  Major  Eaton  with  us  instead  of 
Capt.  Eaton. 

Mrs.  S.  McElwain  next  favored  us  with 
two  solos.  The  Southland  Singers 
sang  “Hail  Land  of  Freedom”  which 
was  very  inspiring.  Then  Miss  Stella 
I.  Vouglit  rendered  an  impromptu 
recitation  in  which  she  stated  how  glad 
the  Southland  Singers  were  to  be  able  to 
entertain  us.  She  recited  a poem  in 
negro  dialect  and  then  told  of  the  trials 
and  tribulations  of  a young  boy  who 
was  made  to  stay  at  home  and  mind  his 
baby  sister.  She  was  heartily  applauded. 
We  then  prevailed  on  Mrs.  Dambmann 
to  sing,  and,  although  she  had  been  sing- 
ing during  the  afternoon,  she  rendered 
the  “Long,  Long  Trail.” 

Lieut.  Steekler  asked  for  a rising 
vote  of  thanks  to  the  ladies  and  gentle- 
men who  so  kindly  volunteered  their  ser- 
vices and  who  had  given  up  other  engage- 
ments and  had  travelled  considerable  dis- 
tances to  give  us  such  enjoyment.  This 
was  enthusiastically  given. 

We  were  delighted  to  hear  a few  words 
from  Mrs.  Miller  who  is  always  so  opti- 
mistic and  from  whom  we  always  hear 
the  most  cheerful  news. 

We  then  sang  the  ‘ ‘ Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner” and  the  most  successful  and  enjoy- 
able meeting  the  company  has  had  came 
to  a close. 


A unanimous  vote  of  thanks  was  given 
to  Mr.,  Mrs.  and  Lieut.  Steekler,  not 
only  for  providing  the  meeting  place 
to-night,  but  for  all  that  they  have  done, 
ever  since  the  Co.  F Auxiliary  was 
started. 

Company  G. 

The  February  14th  meeting  of  Com- 
pany G of  the  305th  Infantry  Auxiliary 
was  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic. 

Mrs.  Fogarty  announced  that  a recent 
letter  from  Adjutant  Fogarty  mentioned 
his  having  written  an  order  for  the  re- 
turn of  the  305th  to  America. 

Shortly  after  the  meeting  came  to  or- 
der there  entered  a young  soldier  boy 
who  proved  to  be  Priv.  Geo.  P.  Fehn. 
On  November  1st  he  was  gassed  and  re- 
turned to  this  country.  Mr.  Fehn  re- 
ceived a royal  welcome,  and  was  im- 
mediately besieged  with  innumerable 
questions  most  of  which  he  was  able  to 
answer  to  the  satisfaction  of  those  pres- 
ent. 

Miss  Mason  again  delighted  the  mem- 
bers with  the  piano,  and  Mr.  Tebbs  led 
us  in  the  songs  familiar  to  our  boys. 

Company  H. 

The  first  Tuesday  in  the  month  means 
a thousand  things  to  everyone  in  Com- 
pany H — sympathy,  courage,  hope,  the 
greeting  of  old  friends  and  a good  time 


that  is  hard  to  equal.  Our  Captain  tells 
us  that  the  helpful  spirit  emanating  from 
these  meetings  found  its  way  over  to 
France  during  the  hardest  fighting  of 
the  war,  and  has  since  done  everything 
in  keeping  our  boys  cheerful  and  united, 
going  with  them  into  battle,  hovering 
over  them  with  tender  understanding  in 
moments  of  pain,  rejoicing  proudly  in 
their  wonderful  victories.  As  the  time 
draws  near  when  we  may  begin  to  hope 
for  the  Kegiment’s  return,  the  members 
of  Company  H offer  their  heartfelt 
thanks  to  those  officers  of  the  Auxiliary 
and  Company  who  have  devoted  so  much 
of  their  time  in  making  the  meetings 
possible;  who,  with  loving  care  and 
thoughtfulness,  have  not  found  any  task 
too  irksome  or  any  hours  too  long  in  the 
service  of  the  Regiment,  and  have  not 
■ left  a stone  unturned  by  which  comfort 
might  be  brought  to  those  in  trouble. 

There  were  seventy  people  present  at 
the  February  meeting,  at  the  now  historic 
address,  280  Madison  Avenue.  Mrs.  Olin 
presided,  and  told  the  Company  of  their 
good  fortune  in  being  able  to  count  Lieu- 
tenant and  Mrs.  Miller  as  members  of 
H once  more.  The  Company  have  always 
felt  that  Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Miller  were 
their  very  own,  for  they  have  been  vet- 
erans of  Company  H since  the  old  Upton 
days,  and  H is  more  than  happy  to  wel- 
come them  back  to  its  numbers. 

Mrs.  Tiebout  read  some  especially  in- 
teresting letters  from  soldiers,  describing 
the  town  in  which  the  Company  was 
billeted,  and  telling  in  detail  about  the 
wonderful  Christmas  dinner  the  boys  had 
enjoyed. 

Company  H never  considers  a meeting 
a success  without  a little  music,  so,  when 
the  business  was  concluded,  about  half 
an  hour  was  spent  in  singing  by  the 
entire  company,  assisted  by  three  most 
enthusiastic  workers  from  the  War  Camp 
Community.  This  singing  is  certainly  a 
fine  thing.  People,  who  are  sure  they 
have  no  voices  suddenly  find  themselves, 
and  are  utterly  astonished  at  their  abil- 
ity. There  is  nothing  like  “these  songs 
that  have  won  the  war”  to  draw  a group 
of  people  together. 

The  members  of  Company  H are  most 
appreciative  of  their  Captain’s  under- 
standing and  sympathy.  He  has  done 
everything  in  his  power  to  send  details 
to  bereaved  families,  and  to  lessen  the 
anxiety  of  those  who  are  still  in  doubt. 
His  letters  have  brought  more  comfort 
than  he  can  ever  know  to  his  Company’s 
grateful  Auxiliary. 

Company  I. 

The  eighth  meeting  was  held  Tuesday, 
February  11th.  Mrs.  Jones  presided. 
The  officers  and  guests  present  were,  Mrs. 
Van  Ider stein,  Secretary;  Miss  Jackson, 
Chairman  of  Company  L;  Lieut.  Smol- 
len,  Priv.  Rottman  and  Priv.  Ungerfeld. 

Mrs.  Green,  Chairman  of  the  Welfare 
Committee,  reported  splendid  work  in 


welcoming  our  wounded  boys  in  hospitals 
with  letters  and  gifts  and  in  responding 
to  notes  of  inquiry  from  anxious  families. 

We  were  most  happy  to  have  with  us 
Lieut.  Smollen,  who  gave  us  a thrilling 
description  of  the  boys  at  the  Front.  He 
said  they  were  the  bravest,  coolest  group 
of  men  he  had  ever  come  across  among 
Regular  Army,  National  Guard  or  Na- 
tional Army.  Lieut.  Smollen  praised 
most  highly  Lieut.  Wallis,  our  beloved 
Honor  Roll  hero,  and  also  the  splendid 
service  of  Chaplain  Browne. 

Priv.  Rottman  and  Priv.  Ungerfeld 
followed,  each  relating  experiences  with 
our  boys  about  whom  we  never  tire  of 
hearing. 

Mrs.  Andrews  entertained  us  delight- 
fully with  vocal  selections,  accompanied 
by  Mrs.  Patton  at  the  piano. 

Company  K. 

Fully  a hundred  relatives  and  friends 
attended  the  meeting  on  Monday,  Feb- 
ruary 17th. 

At  the  January  meeting  we  were  de- 
lighted to  welcome  two  of  our  ‘ ‘ boys  ’ ’ — 
Corporal  Thornley  and  Private  Cutter — 
and  we  enjoyed  another  thrill  at  this 
meeting  in  the  presence  of  Corporal  Man- 
dracchia.  He  gave  a general  and  humor- 
ous account  of  experiences  of  the  Com- 
pany in  France. 

Mrs.  Greenwald  read  a letter  from 
Joseph  Barnett,  and  Mrs.  Wafer,  one 
from  William  II.  Davis — both  full  of  wit 
and  cheerful  spirit. 

A general  feeling  of  relief  prevailed 
due  to  the  news  that  our  Regiment  can 
be  expected  soon. 

Company  L. 

The  eighth  meeting  was  held  on  Feb- 
ruary 20th.  It  was  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting as  two  of  our  boys,  Priv.  Ben- 
jamin Sherman  and  Priv.  Charles  Davis, 
have  returned  to  the  States  and  unan- 
nounced attended  the  meeting.  Miss 
Jackson,  the  Chairman,  presided. 

After  the  business  was  over,  it  was 
requested  that  an  informal  talk  be 
given  by  each  of  the  two  visitors,  much 
to  the  delight  of  the  sixty-one  represen- 
tatives present.  They  stated  that  they 
had  been  separated  from  their  Company 
for  some  while,  owing  to  illness  resulting 
from  being  gassed.  They  were  most 
enthusiastic  in  their  praise  for  their  of- 
ficers, and  said  that  a command  was 
never  necessary,  for  all  were  anxious  and 
ready  to  follow  their  commander  when 
word  was  given.  They  also  stated  how 
eager  the  boys  were  to  see  who  could  be 
the  first  over  the  top  and  were  usually 
found  to  be  “close  on  the  heels”  of 
Priv.  Featherman.  They  said  most  of 
their  anxiety  was  for  their  loved  ones 
at  home  but  when  they  heard  of  the  good 
work  the  Auxiliary  was  doing  they  sim- 
ply went  forward  with  a smile  and 
quicker  step,  more  determined  than  ever 
to  do  their  bit  over  there. 
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Mrs.  Miller,  Mrs.  Murphy,  Misses 
Murphy,  Mrs.  Rain,  Treasurer  and  Miss 
Hunter  were  present.  During  the  even- 
ing the  Chairman  announced  the  sud- 
den death  of  our  beloved  Honorary 
Chairman,  Mrs.  Percy  Husband.  Need- 
less to  'say  the  entire  company  was 
shocked  and  feel  that  in  her  death  we  all 
have  lost  a wonderful  friend  and  true 
helpmate.  She  has  loyally  given  of  her 
best  to  the  Auxiliary  in  general,  ever 
ready  and  always  willing  to  help  those 
in  trouble,  and  it  realizes  one  is  lost  who 
can  never  be  replaced. 

A descriptive  letter  written  by  Corp. 
Marinelli  was  read ; it  told  of  their 
movements  since  leaving  for  Prance  and 
since  the  Armistice  was  signed.  Owing 
to  the  absence  of  Miss  Livingstone,  Mrs. 
Eugene  Fleidner  was  again  prevailed 
upon  to  take  the  Minutes. 

Mr.  Sustick,  father  of  Sergt.  Sustick, 
stated  that  his  son  had  been  wounded 
and  in  the  hospital  and  had  sent 
letters  home  written  in  sections,  stat- 
ing that  he  was  “now  resting  behind  the 
lines”  and  not  to  worry  (needless  to  say 
this  particular  kind  of  camouflage  re- 
sulted in  an  all  around  laugh)  which  only 
goes  to  show  how  thoughtful  the  boys 
are  for  those  left  at  home. 

Miss  Bohlen,  our  Welfare  Chairman, 
has  been  untiring  in  her  efforts  in  mak- 
ing visits  to  those  in  and  around  New 
York  and  gave  a very  interesting  report 
on  work  she  had  accomplished. 

We  enjoyed  the  presence  of  Mr.  Tebbs 
and  Miss  Mason  and  gave  them  a vote  of 
thanks. 

Then  our  two  guests  of  the  evening 
were  besieged  with  endless  questions  con- 
cerning those  they  had  left  “over  there” 
and  it  was  late  when  the  meeting  was 
over. 

Company  M. 

Company  M had  a very  interesting 
meeting  Tuesday,  February  18th.  Mrs. 
Roger  Lapham  presided,  aided  by  Mrs. 
Newborg.  Captain  Lapham ’s  father,  and 
Mrs.  Washburn  and  Miss  Washburn  were 
also  present.  Everyone  missed  Capt. 
Lapham ’s  mother,  who  has  been  at  all 
other  meetings. 

Eight  of  our  boys  added  greatly  to 
our  pleasure  by  telling  us  of  their  won- 
derful adventures  and  all  about  the  ones 
they  left  over  there. 

Mr.  Voety,  father  of  one  of  our  boys 
entertained  us  with  pictures  of  the  Com- 
pany he  had  painted. 

‘ ‘ Star  Spangled  Banner  ’ ’ and  the  war 
time  songs  were  sung,  led  by  Mr.  Tebbs. 

Supppy  Company. 

The  eighth  meeting  of  the  Supply 
Co.  was  held  Wednesday,  February 
12th.  Mrs.  Buttner,  our  chairman,  Miss 
Reddy,  secretary,  Miss  Mullins,  treas- 
urer, Miss  Mondini,  Miss  Cross,  Miss  M. 
Weiss,  Miss  N.  Mullins,  Miss  L.  Weiss 
were  present. 


Word  has  been  received  from  France 
that  Capt.  Buttner  has  been  transferred 
to  Provost  Marshal,  but  Mrs.  Buttner 
has  promised  to  keep  the  chairmanship 
of  the  company. 

A great  surprise  was  tendered  to  two 
of  our  members,  the  Misses  Cross  and 
Mullins,  in  the  form  of  a “ Linen 
Shower”  as  they  are  to  become  brides 
when  the  Supply  Co.  arrives,  which  we 
trust  will  be  real  soon. 

Mrs.  Buttner  delighted  the  members  in 
rendering  a soprano  solo,  ‘ ‘ Love ’s  Sor- 
row, ’ ’ Selections  were  played  on  the 
victrola,  and  refreshments  were  served. 

Sanitary  Company. 

The  Auxiliary  was  delighted  to  wel- 
come two  returned  Sanitary  Det.  mem- 
bers during  the  month.  Private  George 
Fletcher  and  Private  Frank  Sampson, 
and  to  learn  through  them  of  the  good 
work  accomplished  abroad  by  every  mem- 
ber of  the  Detachment. 

Private  Fletcher  addressed  the  Ma- 
chine Gun  Company  meeting  on  February 
6th  and  gave  a most  interesting  account 
of  his  work  at  the  front.  He  spoke  of 
the  3rd  Battalion,  to  which  he  was  at- 
tached, having  been  heavily  gassed  near 
Fismes,  on  August  15th.  Of  finding 
Lieutenant  Miller,  in  a shell  hole,  tem- 
porarily blinded,  and  badly  gassed.  Of 
leading  him  to  the  first  aid  station,  with 
the  shells  whizzing  around.  He  described 
the  treatment  given  to  soldiers  there,  be- 
fore they  were  evacuated  to  a base  hos- 
pital. 

We  hope  that  many  more  San. 
Det.  soldiers  will  come  to  the  office  in  the 
near  future,  for  we  can  assure  them  of 
a warm  welcome,  in  recognition  of  their 
untiring  efforts  to  be  of  service  to  their 
wounded  comrades  on  the  battle  fields, 
and  of  their  many  feats  of  gallantry 
quietly  accomplished  as  part  of  their 
day’s  work. 


WOODHAVEN  BRANCH 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Branch  was 
held  as  usual  at  the  home  of  the  Secre- 
tary on  Thursday  evening,  February  6. 
Plans  for  the  homecoming  reception  of 
our  boys  are  rapidly  maturing — a wel- 
come we  feel  they  will  long  remember, 
ccming  as  the  result  of  the  untiring 
efforts  of  their  loved  ones. 

The  ladies  had  the  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing the  first  of  our  boys  to  return,  Pri- 
vate George  Reiss,  of  Company  I,  who 
attended  the  meeting.  Private  Reiss  was 
home  on  a furlough  from  Camp  Merritt 
where  he  has  been  convalescing  from 
wounds  received  in  the  battle  of  the 
Vesle  on  September  26th. 

Recital  of  some  of  his  personal  experi- 
ences as  well  as  experiences  of  other 
boys  of  the  305th  brought  the  war  home 
to  us  as  never  before. 


Because  of  Private  Reiss’  visit  with 
us  we  are  prouder  than  ever,  if  that  is 
possible,  of  our  boys,  and  in  fact  of  the 
entire  Regiment  for  the  hardships  they 
have  endured  and  the  heroic  conduct  they 
have  shown. 

The  Branch  is  ever  ready  to  heartily 
co-operate  with  Headquarters  in  any  way 
that  will  advance  the  comfort  and  happi- 
ness of  the  boys  now,  and  add  to  their 
joy  and  pleasure  upon  their  return  to 
the  home-land  and  loved  ones. 

Machine  Gun  Company. 

A monthly  meeting  of  the  Machine 
Gun  Company  was  largely  attended  and 
most  entertaining  as  we  had  several  visi- 
ters in  whom  everyone  was  interested. 

Private  George  Fletcher  of  the  Sani- 
tary Company,  who  had  just  been  mus- 
tered out  after  being  two  months  at  the 
Mayo  Brothers  Hospital,  gave  thrilling 
accounts  of  the  work  of  the  boys  of  this 
company  to  which  the  whole  Regiment  is 
indebted. 

Lieutenant  Cronin,  an  aviator  just  re- 
turned from  France,  told  us  of  the  part 
played  by  the  American  aviators  in  the 
war. 

Mr.  Tebbs  had  a most  appreciative 
response,  for  everyone  has  lost  that  ter- 
rible apprehension  and  is  trying  to  wait 
with  patience  the  return  of  the  305th. 

The  members  were  highly  gratified  at 
the  invitation  extended  to  us  by  Company 
F to  an  entertainment  in  March  instead 
of  the  usual  meeting. 

A letter  was  read  from  Lieutenant 
Rodgers  thanking  the  Auxiliary  for  the 
Christmas  Fund  and  Cable  Greetings. 

Headquarters  Company. 

Our  eighth  meeting  proved  to  be  a 
most  interesting  one  in  spite  of  the  dread- 
ful weather  of  that  evening  and  the  fact 
that  we  had  no  visitors  and  that  none 
of  our  returned  ‘ ‘ Heroes  ’ ’ were  present. 
Mrs.  Mellen  presided  and  Mrs.  Brough- 
ton, having  no  real  reports  to  read  turned 
the  evening  into  a ‘ ‘ social,  ’ ’ which,  with 
Mrs.  Mellen ’s  usual  entertaining  “War 
wheezes”  was  a great  success.  We  all 
missed  our  treasurer,  Mrs.  Seib,  who  is 
in  Lakewood  with  Lieut.  Seib.  Mr. 
Bahr  introduced  the  question  of  what 
would  be  the  most  suitable  gift  for  the 
members  of  the  Auxiliary  to  give  the 
boys  on  the  return  and  it  was  decided 
that  a small  pin  would  be  the  very  nicest 
thing  possible.  Mr.  Bahr  was  appointed 
chairman  and  Mr.  Feely  and  Mr.  Gross 
his  assistants.  Designs  and  ideas  will 
gladly  be  received  by  Mr.  Bahr,  if  sent 
in  his  care  to  the  Auxiliary  Headquarters. 
Letters  were  read  from  the  boys  and  one 
was  from  David  Cohen  (General  Smed- 
berg’s  orderly,  you  know),  in  which  the 
General  sent  a message  of  love  to  the 
Regiment  and  the  Auxiliary.  Our  ‘ ‘ so- 
cial ’ ’ was  not  over  until  long  past  the 
usual  hour,  when  we  parted  to  meet  again 
on  the  next  ‘ ‘ fourth  Tuesday.  ’ ’ 


